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IN THREE ACT Ss. 
DEDICATED TO 


ALL THE ARCHERS OF GREAT BRITAIN. 


BY A KENTISH*/BOWMAN. 


Unbleſt by Virtue, Government a League 
Becomes, a circling Junto of the Great, 
To rob by Law; Religion mild, a Yoke 
To tame the ſtooging Foul, a trick of State 
To maſk their Rapine, and to ſhare the Prey, 
What are without it Senates, but a Face 
Of conſultation, deep and Reaſon freg, 
While the determined Voice and Heart are fold ? 
What boaſted — but a ſounding Name ? 
And what Election, but a Market vile, 
Of Slaves ſelt-hartered ? Tuousox's Liberty, 
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PERSONS. 


M E N. 
Chiefs confederating againſs 
—_ Uri ng of Griſler, 
Melchtale, Bowman of the Hills | e, Walt ent by 
Griſler, The Ceneflor. 
William Tell | — 
ration, - 
Provoſt of the City, Friend to Griſſer. 
Lieutenant, A Spy to Griſſer. 
Edwald, a Son — — Uri, in 1. 
with Serena. 
_ oy of the Mountains, A. Gaatherd. 
IPOTAls 
* - 0h | Son to William Tell, 
WO M E N. 
2 . of the Lakes, Beloved by Ae 
1 Witt 2 
Serena, The Bras daughter. 
Elv'na, Friend of Marina. 


Laſſes of the Lakes, accoutred with the bow, & c. 


TO THE 
TOXOPHILITES 


FOR KEN T. 


LaDpitee atDd GENTLEMEN, 


12 I had the pleaſure to accompany your ſociety, a 

the feaſt given on Blackheath, in honour of the Prince ; 
the converſation, for ſome time, turned on the excellency of the 
long-bow, over all other military weapons, I then took the 
liberty to urge the propriety of bringing it again into public uſe, 
contending for its utility in preſerving the health of our gentry, 
by the frequent exerciſe of this inſtrument. Alſo the advantage 
which might ariſe to the public weal from the bows becoming 
a favourite paſtime with our hardy peaſantry, In my obſerva- 
tions I find I am not fingular, for lately peruſing a manu- 
ſcript, written in the year 1589, by Sir Jobn Smythe, and a. 
ſermon preached by Latimer, before Edward VI, many curi- 
ous circumſtances appeared therein to ſtrengthen my argument, 
two of which I ſhall extract for your amuſement, becauſe par- 
ticularly coincident with our ſubject, and make no doubt, they 
will be acceptable to you who delight in ſo rational and manly 
an exerciſe, and who wiſh for the time when we may ſay (with 


Statius) 
© Pudor eſt neſcire ſagittas.” 
It is a reproachful thing to be unſkilful with the bow, for the 
exerciſe of it is attended with no cruelty, it ſheds no innocent 


blood, nor does it torture harmleſs animals, charges which lie 
heavy againſt ſome other amuſements, 


a Extrad 


(i) 
Extra from ir John Smythe, Kut. 


& I have heard the Earl of Warwick, divers times farder re- 
port, that in the year 1562, he being in New-haven, in Nor- 
mandy, Lieutenant for the Queen that-now is, the notable and 
great Captain Chaſtillon (Admiral of France) being then at 
the ſiege of Caen, in Normandy, and at that time favoured by 
the Queen of England, did ſend to the Earl for a ſuccour of 
ſome Engliſh bands, of the which he deſired the moſt might 
be archers, but at that tyme the Earl having no archers on that 
ſide the ſea, ſent unto him a ſupply of fix hundred harquebu- 
fiers, with ſome armed men alſo, which he very thankfully re- 
ceived, but therewithal ſignified unto the Earl, that he had ra- 
ther have had 200 archers, and that he would have performed 
greater ſervice with that ſmall number of bows, than with all 
thoſe brave harquebuſiers: And this meſſage was put from 
that great Captain to the Earl, by Sir Francis Soinercet, Sir Ni- 
cholas Throgmorton, and Sir Willlam Pelham. 

And ſhortly aſter this, notable Coronall Allman, the Rein- 
grave, (who had ferved many years in France) attempted with 
many of his brave Captains, both French and Almans, with a 
great power both of horſe and foot, coming down and encamp- 
ing not far from New-haven. There happened a great ſkirmiſh 
between certain Engliſh bands of New-haven and the French 
and Alman companies, which continued very hot, with many 
vollies of harquebufiers ſhot, and new ſupplies on every ſide, 
but at length the French and Almans exceeded the Engliſh far 
in multitude, forced them to retire to the very gates of New- 
haven : During which action it happened that four ſcore tall 
archers (all Kentiſhmen) did at that time land in the haven, 
who taking their bows and ſhieves of arrows, with their other 
furniture, did preſently march, without any tarrying, thro' the 
town into the field where the ſkirmith was, upon whoſe coming 
the Engliſh bands, that a little before were forced (by the often 
charge and great multitude of the thot of their enemies) to re- 
tire even to the very town ditches and gates, taking courage 
afteſh, they and the Kentiſh bowmen entered again into the 
ſkirmiſh with the Almans and French; where the ſourſcore 
archers did hehave themſelves ſo. notably againſt the enemy 
with their vollies of arrows, that with the brave and valiant 
charges the teſt of the Engliſh bands gave upon their ene- 
mies, they forced them not only to retire but turn their, 

backs 


6 | | 
backs in ſuch ſort, as puting a great number of them to the 
ſword, they became maſters of the field, upon which notable 
effort of theſe few archers, as alſo upon divers others that the 
Reingrave had before time been in, ſerving againſt the 
Engliſh, he ſhortly after, upon the return of a meſſage ſent 
unto him by the Earl of Warwick (Sir Edward Horley being 
the meſſenger), did moſt highly commend the notable efforts 
that he, long before, in diverſe ſervices, had ſeen performed by 
the Engliſh archers againſt both horſemen and footmen, and 
ſaid alſo, that long before that time, he knew, by experience, 
that great numbers of Engliſh archers were able to perform very 
great matters in the field, but that ſo ſmall a number of bow- 
men, as were in that laſt great conflict, ſhould be able with their 
arrows to do ſo great miſchief againſt his old bands of Almans, 
French and Gaſcoignes, he could not have believed, if he him- 
ſelf had not ſeen it; therefore did, with great reaſon and experi- 
ence, proteſt and acknowledge the long bows of England to be 
the moſt excellent weapons of the field uſed by any nation in 
Chriſtendome, and ſaid that the Qeen of England had great 
cauſe to eſteem them; and to this effect I have diverſe times 
heard the Earl of Warwick himſelf very notably report; I have 
alſo heard Sir James Crofte, that honourable and moſt proficient 
gentleman, that has ſerved diverſe of our Princes in many 
great principal offices of charge military, both in England, 

rance, Scotland and Ireland, declare very notable efforts, 
which he himſelf has ſeen by our archers in diverſe actions per- 
formed.“ a 
Such are the evidences for the excellency of our Kentiſh ar- 
chery. And, for its utility in preſerving the health of our na- 
tives, take the following from a ſermon preached betore Edward 
VI. by the good Biſhop Latimer :— 
© There is ſuch dicing houſes, they fay, as hath not 
wont to be, where the young gentlemen dice away their thrift, 
and where dicing is, there are other follies alſo. For the love 
of God let remedy be had, let us wreſtle and ſtrive againſt fin, 
Men of England, in times paſt, when they would exerciſe 
themſelves (for we muſt needs have ſome recreation, our bodies 
cannot endure without ſome exerciſe) they were wont to go 
zbroad into the kelds a ſhooting (with bows), but now. it is 
turned into gulling, drinking, and whoring within the houſe. 
The game of ſhooting hath been in times paſt much eſteemed 
in this realm ; it is a giſt that God hath given us to excel all 
a 2 other 
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other nations withall; it hath been God's inſtrument, whereby 
he hath given us many victories over our enemies; but now we 
have taken up whoring in the towns, inſtead of ſhooting in the 
fields. A wonderous thing, that ſo excellent a gift of God 
ſhould be ſo little eſteemed. I deſire you, my Lords, even as 

ou love the honour and glory of God, and intend to move the 
indignation, let there be ſent forth ſome proclamation, ſome 
ſharp proclamation to the Juſtices of Peace, that they may do 
their duty : for Juſtices now are no Juſtices: there be many 
good acts made for this matter already. Charge them upon their 
allegiance, that this ſingular benefit of God may be better prac- 
tiſe, and that it be not turned into bowling, drinking, and 
whoring within the towns, for they be negligent in executing 
theſe laws of ſhooting. In my time my poor father was as 
diligent to teach me to ſhoot, as to learn me any thing; and 
ſo | think other men did their children: he taught me how to 
draw, how to lay my body in the bow, and not to draw with 
ſtrength of arms, as divers other nations do, but with ſtrength 
of the body: I had my bows bought me according tomy age and 
ſtrength, as I increaſed in them, ſo my bows were made bigger, 
and bigger, for men ſhall never ſhoot well, except they be 
brought up init; it is a worthy game, a wholeſome kind of ex- 
erciſe, and much commended in phyſic.“ 

Marcilius Phiſinus, in his book De triplici vita, commend- 
eth this kind of exerciſe, and faith, ** that it wreſtleth againſt 
many kind of difeaſes. In the reverence of God let it be con- 
tinued, let a proclaination go forth, charging the juſtices of 
peace, that they fee ſuch acts and ſtatutes kept, as were made 
for this purpoſe *? 

You will fee, Ladies and Gentlemen, by the antecedent what 
honourable advocates we have for the exerciſe of the long-bow, 
which, that it may become the favourite amuſement of our 
Handers, is my ſincere wiſh. 78 

cannot immediately quit my ſubje& without obſerving that 
if the poems of Oſſian may be brought as evidence with reſpect 
to the high eftimation of Archery in more early times, we may 
perceive that they uniformly repreſented the Long-bow as an 
attendant on the Warrior and Hunter. 

We learn from ſome paſſages in thoſe poems, that the Yew 
tree was moſtly employed to form theſe weapons. 

4 Goto thy cave, my love, till the battle ceaſe on the field. 
«+ Son of Leith, bring the Bow of out fathers! the 
= 8 ſounding 


(x ) 

& ſounding Quiver of Morni ! Let our three Warri- 

c ors bend the Lew.“ 
Evidence of this nature, we have in abundance ; and, indeed, 
every church-yard through England was antiently a teſtimony, 
for I find the pariſhioners were obliged by law to plant Yew 
trees in their church-yards, for the purpoſe of ſupplying the 
King's Archers with materials for Bows ; one of theſe trees is 
ſtill to bo ſeen at Crowhurſt, in Surry, and of a prodigious 
magnitude it is, and of as great antiquity : to this tree, I learn, 
it was common for the moſt famous archers of London to make 
an annual pilgrimage, and after hanging their target, ſhew 
their {kill to the Minifter, who generally provided them a din- 
ner beneath its prodigious expanding branches. On a viſit to 


the Rev. Mr. Walker, the preſent Miniſter, I was taken to ſee 


this extraordinary tree, and was ſo much delighted with the 
reflection of its former conſequence, that I left with my friend 
the following lines on his favourite Yew tree: 


HAL! venerable tree! whoſe ample head 

* Five hundred ſummers o'er this turf has ſpread ; 
This facred turf! where turn'd to parent clay 

& "The rude forefathers of the hamlet” lay; 
Thrice hail ! for to thy gen'rous trunk, we owe 
Full many a conqueſt over Freedom's foe, 


Oft, when Bellona blew her tramp to arm, 
And Diſcord drew the Peaſant from his farm, 
To thee, tall Tree ! the village youths would fly, 
And from thy ſturdy arms the war ſupply ; 
Trim thy tough boughs, they knew ſo well to ule, 
To deal high deeds far the Hiſtoric Muſe, 


If, for the Barons bold, thy boughs were bent, 
Ere ſtubborn John had wiſdom to relent, 
Thrice bleſt be thou, for we are bound to thee 
For Albion's greateſt boaſt, her liberty 1-4. 


®* Such is the tradition, 
7 Magna Charta. 
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If for the havghty Peers thy arms were ſpread, 
When civil fury dy'd the white Roſe red, 

T' oblivion ſhall thy Bard the tale contign, 
The fault was theirs, altho' the deed was thine. 


What tho? no more we aſk thy pow'rful aid, 
Since dreadtul ſulphur fits the warrior's trade ; 
Still may'ſt thou hallow'd be, and flouriſh ill 
The pride, the glory of this peaceful hill; | 
And may the Clown that wounds thy boughs or bark 
Ne'er court thy ſhade, to hear the ſoaring lark ; 
May Dryads haunt him in the woodland way, 
When ſinks the Moon before the break of day: 
And, wondrous Tree!“ that has ten ages ſtood, 
May lightning never blaſt thy hallow'd wood ; 
May thoſe who guard thee without pain decay, 
| Ko thou in turn, ſhed +Yew-tears on their clay; 


Be thine, O Walker ! to preſerve this Tree, 
And he ſhall praiſe, who yields this verſe to thee. 


— 


After the paſtime of the day, and the prize was preſented to 
the ſucceſsful bowman. In a walk I took with a member of 
z our Society, my friend expreſſed a wiſh to ſee ſome hiſtorical cir- 
cumſtance attempted for the Stage, in which archery, with pro- 
priety, could be introduced; from his hint of the Story of WII. 
LIAM TELL, the Reſtorer of Helvetic Liberty, I went to work, 
and as my deſire was to gratify, if poſſihle, preſented my Opera 
to the Theatre; but in that paradiſe I found politics to be the 
forbidden fruit, left the people's eyes ſhould be opened and they 
become as gods knowing good and-evil : in brief, my Piece was 
politely returned, with an aſſurance, that it was too much in fa- 
vour of the liberties of the people, to obtain the Lord Cham- 
terlain's licence for repreſentation. Unwilling my humble ct- 
forts to entertain you ſhould be entirely loſt, I have ventured 
my Drama, with its redundancies, from the Prefs, and flatter 
myſelf it will meet a friendly reception from the lovers of Ar- 


® The girt of this Tree can hardly be encompaTT.d wich a waggon-rope. 


+ Provincials; the drops from the Yew after a ſhower. 


chery, 


( wii 
chery, which will greatly augment the felicity of one who is 
before all things an admirer of that propitious Deity, Liberty; 
which ever enlivens and embelli ſhes the very rocks and deſerts 
of that country ſhe deigns to make her reſidence, 


I am, 
Ladies and Gentlemen, 


Your very humble Servant, 


Newington-Butts, A KENTISH BOWMAN, - 
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THE LASS OF THE LAK ES. 


S E EN E I. 
A View of the Lake Lucerne, in Switzerland. 


Mountaineers trimming their Bows and fletching their Arrows. 


it BO W. 
AIR. 
Mountain Goddeſs! unconfin'd, 
our fathers roy'd with thee 


And left wi bu ſons this charge behind, 
Die, or live with Liberty. 


Chorus. 


Barb the arrow, fletch it new, 

From the eagle's ſoaring wing, 
Aim aright and ſend it true, 

From the ſtrong-bow's « fatal Aciog; 


2d BOW, 


Be our points the tyrant's fear, 
He who robs us of our right, 
All our fathers held ſo dear, 
All in which their ſons delights _ 
Chorus, Vc. 


A 2 
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zd B O W. 


Sing this theme to thear the brave, 
He who aids not freedom's cauſe 
Let him live deſpis'd, a ſlave 
Unprotected by her laws. 
Chor us, Se. 


it B O W. 


Peace, behold our leaders where they come. 


Enter Werner and Walter meeting. 


IVerner. Walter of Uri, how number the enemy? 

Malter. They more than triple ours. a 

Walter. Well let them more than three times triple ours, we 
have a cauſe to make men fight like fierceſt lions; the antient 
privileges Lewis Pius gave, this Albert has annihilated—the 
laws, the liberties our fathers bled to ratify, are by this tyrant's 
code inſulted and diſgrac'd, our children and our wives his mer- 
cenaries treat indecorus, while we in vain remonſtrate for juſ- 
tice. | 

Walter. To make our ſtate more dreadful to endure, we dare 
not reſt aſſur d that painful drudgery and honeſt thrift may one 
day bring us from this hell of bondage—we may not labour, 
e'en for coming age, for ſhould we fave above ſad penury, 
theſe cruel lords, our taſk-maſters, enhance the rental of their 
farms, and ſtrait reduce us to the loweſt level, and if perchance 
defeQtive when they claim, they rudely ſcourge and ſtretch us 
to obedience—all torms of law pretending to deſpiſe, they take 
the produce of our toil, and keep us ever on the rack of pover- 
ty—ſuch are our nobles—ſuch ourſelves—to make the bad 
ning worſe, we know it all, and reſt obſequious. 

— Griſler to probe our ſufferings to the quick, has 
rais'd a ſtandard in the market-place of Altorf, whereon is fix'd 
his plumed hat, to which each pafling Switzer muſt bow down 
as to himſelf, on pain of death or puniſhment, cam there be 
flayery on earth to equal this? | 

Walter. By heaven I know of none fo vile, ſhall we not 
ſtrain our nerves to right this wrong? Or, like the gatient 
aſs, tamely walk on, nor groan beneath the burden? 

Werner, Forbid it Gods! We were not form'd for ſuch diſ- 
grace, our arrows points, long us'd to drink the mountain ſa- 
vage blood, ſhall ſhew theſe rude oppreſſors what the arm, well 

ftrung 
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ſtrung by juſt revenge, can do, and ſee who this way comes to | 


aid our cauſe: 'tis gallant Melchtale of the Hills. 
| Enter Melchtale. . 

Bowman, what news, or good or bad for Switzerland ? 

Melchtale. Methinks 'tis good, for half our enemies already 
fly Helvetia's ſnow cap'd hills, and like the ſummer birdg 
explore a milder region, wiſely preferring eaſe and plenty to 
rough ways and famine. 

Walter. Speak not in riddles man, but tell, as how! 

Melchtale. Young John of Hapſbourg, diſguſted at his Un- 
cle Albert's cruelties, as on his way to ſuccour Grifler, did 
contrive the tyrant's fall, at which the army ſoon divided to a 
thouſand factions, and like the ice upon our Glazier mountain 
tops, when Phcebus makes the ſummer ſign, diſſolv'd to no- 
thing—T had it from an antient mountaineer whoſe ſon was 
one, and juſt returned from the ſevered army. 

Werner. If this be true we've nothing left to fear (except 
this diſtant killing fire, invented by the Monk of Cologn) fave 
Grifler and his ſlaves. 

Melchtale, Who careleſs wander from their camp by day, 
and rob the helpleſs peaſants of their ſcanty ſtores, at eve ca- 
rouſing on their morning prey, till mad inebriation leads them 
to exceſſes becoming ſatyrs more than men. 

Walter. *T were beſt at ſuch a time to fall upon them. 

Melchtale. No time then can, be equal to this, for now they 
celebrate in feſtive modes their country's patron, Saint Tereſa; 
towards the eve, while unprepar'd they riot with exceſs, let's 
fall upon their camp; theſe mercenaries beat, the city ſhall be 
quickly ours, and vain reſiſtance from the tyrant governor. 

Werner. Tis well propos'd. 


Melchtale. Coop'd up within the caſtle walls he ſeldom dares 


to look upon us, but by his little arts ſpreads ſecret ſnares for 
our deſtruction, and hourly ſwears to tye the hangman's cord 
on every neck that bows not to his hated mandate. 

Werner, Still let him ſwear, be't ours to counteract his 
ſchemes in ſpite of all his blaſphemies. The fable cloud that 
threatens deluge to the land is often by the changing gale 
diverted from its courſe to waſte its fury on the heedleſs main. 

Walter. Be ours ſtability of mind, and let us ſtraight infuſe 
this ſpirit among the 3 ö 

Melchtale. We will be true, as Nature in her courſe, unto 
the general cauſe—nobly yanquiſh, or like freemen fall! 

Walter 


_- 
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Maier. He whodares N for the general good, tho' un- 
ſucceſsful, meets a glorious fall. 
Werner. Here then we join our hands, and ſwear by our 
' forefathers” fouls, to live or die to fix Helvetic Liberty. 
_ [Join hands. 
Walter. We will be as three bodies poſſeſſing one ſpirit; 
whatever's fair or fatal to the one, ſtrall give or Death or Li- 
berty to all, and here we ſeparate. [ Looſe hands. 
Melchtale. My Bowmen all are ready by the Waterfalls of 
Melchtale, and at the ſounding horn, as Bees that cluſter at 
the tinkling ſummon, ſhall be in motion for the charge. 
Walter. Away then Melchtale tothe falls, Il to my bows and 
tell the reſult of our deliberations. Exit Walter 
Melchtale. 1'll take me firſt into the City, there talk with 
Tell, and fit him for our great deſign. | 
Werner. Be cautious at you trace the city round, leſt thou'rt 
obſtructed by that buſy fool, that Prince of Spies, the Go- 
yernor's Lieutenant, he is an upſtart ſaucy Mooncalf, yet 
dangerous and ſubtle as a devil, one who dives deep into the 
ſecret ills of families, and theſe in the detail he magnifies; even 
of a Mite he makes an Elephant, and yet the thing is plauſible 
to thoſe who cannot read the hearr---to thoſe who can, all 
malice and deception---be wary when you talk with ſuch, for 
they can whiſper in a moinent's ſpace the faireſt, foul ! 
ſelchtale. I will be cautious. | 
Werner. Away then Bowman for the Hills! while Walter 


aid my ſelf make teady all our force to meet the war horn's 


| [Exit Melchtale 
Enter Marina of the Lakes, bearing à bow and quiver, 
{As Melchtale retires he perceives Marina enter) 
MARINA, 


AIR. 


Chiefs of the League *tis well begun, 
The genius of our Cloud-cap'd hills 
Thro' every Native vein ſhall run, 
Exulting where the Arrow kills. 
Warm'd by that more than martial glow, 
Marina's buſy ſpirits flow, T 
0 
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To mount the ſoul, 
Above controul, 
She longs to meet her Country's foe, 
Revenge its wrongs and end its woe, 


Werner. Wellcome fait huntreſs of the Lakes, it ſeems you 

over heard our council, 680 

Marina. Well pleaſed I heard my Father ſay he'd ready 

make his pow'rs to meet the war- horn's ſummon, let me then 

bear my quiver by your fide to aid the Public cauſe, Cammilla 

_ drew.a better bow, or boaſted courage half ſo maſcu- 
ne. 

Werner. Rude are the toils of war, fair maid, unfit for virgin 
hands, the diſtaff beſt becomes the ſpinſter, beſide Marina, 
-when the battle joins, what muſt a father feel to ſee his bleed- 
ing child? the little courage left his aged frame, would terror 
drive from out his breaſt, and melt him down to ſoftneſs much 
beneath the man of arms. Think! think then on the dan- 

s taſk, and ſtay at home in ſafety. 

Marjna. Oft with the winding-horn, I've follow'd thee at 
earlieſt morn to meet the ſavage rampant from his den, and 
when the game has croſs'd our way, no female fear thou 
could'ſt perceive in me, but foremoſt of the throng I've ſeat 
the barbed blade up to the arraw's wing in death, and then my 
father has applauded. ; 

Werner, Men are more dangerous far, to meet as foes, than 
hungry wolves or mountain _— the ſubtle arts employed 
by thoſe of human kind, require much penetration to diſcern, 
and when perceiv'd, as much addreſs to ward or foil with 


ſafety. | 

2 Yet let me go, I cannot think to ſleep at home in 
ſafety, while the general gqod's concern'd, my heart ſtill 
beating for my country's wrongs, might urge my tongue to 
ſpeak my firſt, beſt wiſh, and yield me to an equal danger—far 
more glorious 'tis to fall in arms when our dear — rights 
become the ſport of knaves in power, than bear with bonds, 


oppreſſion and the tyrant's inſolenge then pray, my father, let 
me go. . | ey 

Werner. Tis true, the general god's concern'd, and Griſler 
holding thee within his power may make advantage of thy 
father's love, come then, my child, we'll live or die to- 
gether, | 


Marina. 


1 


Marina. I have a train of 22 maids ſo cuſtomed to the 
bow that few excel them in the fletchick art—by late appoint- 
ment theſe I go to meet, our practice done, I'll ſeek my father 
where he leads his Bowmen brave. : 
Werner. Near to the city's ſkirts, amongſt the lofty pines, 
where the vaſt torrent ſhoots from out the rocks, to-day is our 
convention, there with our truſty friends you'll find your fa- 


ther, [Exit Werner — by Bowmen. 
Marina. I know it all, and ſoon will follow--- 


What the {wift arrow's point can do, 
When temper'd courage draws elaſtic yew. 
: [Exit Marina, 


— 


Then to 2 country's foes ll ſhew, ] 


SCENE. Another View of the Lake. 
Enter Melchtale. 


Melchtale. O love, miſterious deity ! how powerful art thou! 
how unlike thine actions to thy form! Thou ſeem'ſt a little 
ſmiling cherub boy, harmleſs as thy mother's doves, yet 


thou can'ſt turn the fleeteſt war-horſe in his mid-way courſe, 


or lead the mighty ſhaggy lion by the beard; no wonder then, 
that I who want the lion's ſtrength, or fleetneſs of the charger, 
ſhould be miſled by thee; thus love can furniſh an excuſe for the 
deſects of duty ſhould e're now have reached the town, but 

erful love arreſted on my way, and bade me turn to meet 
Marina : E'en as I left old Werner's preſence, I ſaw her enter 
on'the ſpot of our deliberations, I'll therefore haſte to greet her, 
for ſhe is more to me than language can expreſs, or youthful 
poets fancy when the muſe inſpires to ſing of love! ſure tis no 
treaſon to return awhile, juſt talk of love to hear the muſic 
of her voice, and kiſs her lilly hand—e'en Mars himſelf might 
pardon ſuch a breach of duty—but ah! ſhe's here---Marina 


comes. 


Enter Marina. 


Marina. Sir Melchtale of the Hills! 
Melebtale. 'Tis he, Marina, friend to love and thee. 


A: I in. 
Say will you leave your lowland haunts, 
And range the hills with me; 
This arm ſhall render light your wants, 
And guard your liberty, The 


Marina. All this is very pretty, Melchtale, d I believe as F 
true, but ſurely you muſt forget the ſolemn vow I made with | 
other laſſes of the lakes, when Grifler came our governor, ne- 
ver to give my hand in wedlock till 2 was cruſh'd be- 
neath the foot of juſtice, and our much inſulted natives had 
their rights again. Go then, Melchtale, to the waterfalls, and 
join theſe noble ſpirits who now in ſecret plan to renovate their 
country's liberty, that once obtain'd Melchtale may command 
whatever's mine or virtue's to beſtow. . 

Melchtale. Dear maid, Melchtale is already deep enrol'd a- 
mongſt the generous ſpirits you approve, a vow as firm as thine 
has bound him to the public cauſe, and e're 'tis long he truſts 
our natives will be as free as are our Alpine eagles in their loft 
flight, and tyranny be cruſh'd beneath the foot of equal juſ⸗ 


Marina, Till then be circumſpect, for know, this Griſler is 


Melchrale. Griſler my rival! 
Alarina. Tis even ſo, and often I'm tormented by his brutal 
ſolicitations; nay more, I have another lover, tho* from his 
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The mountain doe that flits ſo fleet, ; ö 
At carlieft morn I'll take; | 
And make the rich repaſt for thee, 
Dear Laſs of Lucern Lake. 


The choiceſt fruit that grace the groves, 
The muſcadine and pear, 

Juſt when the bee for honey roves, 
Will I at morn be there. 

III pluck impearPd with evening dew 

The berry from the brake, 

And ſpread the bow'r with ſweets for you, 
Dear Laſs of Lucerne Lake, 


From nipping blaſts, from froſt and hail 
Thy beauty I'll defend, 
And ſtill amidſt the winter's gale 
I'll live thy love, and friend. 
Turn then fair maid and fly with me.” | 
Thy lowland haunts forſake, | 
And all my care ſhall be for thee, 
Dear Laſs of Lucerne Lake. 


ſimplicity 


N * 
ſimplicity not ſo much to be dreaded, yet if poſſible, as vile a 
Griſler. 

Melcbtale. Another lover Marina! who can he be? 

Marina. That ſon of gluttony and ſin, the Provoſt of the 
city. Love I aſſure you has wrought many miracles with him, 
for but the other day he ſtole unnotic'd from a veniſon feaſt to 
tell his fulſome tale, and {wore that nothing under heaven had 
ſo charm'd him as my form and manners—that I was to his 
touch as the moſt luxurious diſhes to his taſte---that the dew 
upon my lips, ſurpaſs'd his Jellies far in ſweetneſs, and that all 
the rare dainties of a corporation feaſt were as ſimples to the 
richeſt compounds, when compared to me ;—thus am I peſ- 
ter'd till he has run out all his catalogue of ſweet and ſavory 
diſhes—in brief he {wears I am a banquet of the rareſt dainties, 
too delicious for the Emperor. 

Aelchtale. Ah! ah! I have but little to fear from this Sal- 
magundi ; as to the Governor it will be right to act with cau- 
tion, or he may ſerve me up a feaſt for worms, as he has done 


hundreds of my countrymen— his ſpies are every where, and to 


ſhew the ſmalleſt diſpoſition to oppoſe his Government is crimi- 
nal beyond forgiveneſs; our daring champion William Tell, 
unnoticed, paſſed, the other day, this idol Griſler has ſet up; 
and when t ntinel reminded him to ſhew obedience to the 
hated mark, Tell, with bis blunt and uſual warmth of ſoul, ſpit 
upon the curſed ſtake : There, (ſaid he,) let others worſhip 
this demi-devil ; as for me I'll periſh firſt : then taking his croſs- 
bow from his ſide, prepared for the defenfive, while he, who 
kept the ſtake, turned off, as if aſhamed of his commiſhon. — 
How this will pleaſe the Governor, I am at a loſs to know 
but verily believe, it will not end without reſentment. | 
Marina. Tell is too open in his diſpoſition to be fafe ; he can 
not cloak the honeit meaning of his heart, but muſt at all events 
throw forth what he conceives is right, without the ſmalleſt 
reſervation. — Go, Melchtale, then, adviſe him for the beſt, 
and warn him of his danger; his life is precious to our cauſe, and 
dear to me: his form, though rude, as is A caſket iron-bound - 


Mill holds within a brilliant gem, a ſoul impatient of his coun- 


try's wrongs, and ever bent to renovate the natural ſprings of 
falling empire. Go then, gentle Melchtale, adviſe him for our 
good, and I will hourly drop a bead, and pray for his ſecurity : 
till then farewell. | 


ME LCH\ 


t 
MELCHTAL E. 
AIR. 


To ſuch a Saint, with lips ſo pure, 
Some fav'ring pow'r muſt bend; 

Hear all thy pray'r, the ſtate ſecure, 
And Tyranny fhall end. 


Farewell then charmer, dear, farewell, 
When next we chance to meet ; 

Some ſmiling cherub this may tell, 
Our Liberty's compleat. 


DUET. 
MARINA. 


Farewell, Sir Melchtale, till farewell, 
When next we chance to meet; 
Some cherub's tongue this tale may tel!, 

Our Liberty's compleat. 


MELCHTALE. 


Farewell, Marina, ſtill farewell, 
When next we chance to meet, 
Some cherub's tongue this tale may tell, 


Our Liberty's compleat. 
[ Exeunt ſeverally. 

SCENE. Another View of the Lake. 

Enter Griſler in diſguiſe. | 

Grifler. This rude and reſtleſs peaſantry diſturb my peace 
I thought them mountain bears, fit only for the muzzle, but 
find them made of ſubtile fire, impatient of the curb, and bent 
upon revenge for wrongs.— They cry, I hold the balance with 
a partial hand: — well, be it fo; *twas Albert's will I play the 
hunter, not the ſhepherd ; and for their mutinous intent, I'll 
pinch, ere long, their ſaucy ſtomachs to the quick, by making 
every common loaf the price of ſeven Hunger an poverty 
does often more to tame the turbulent, than fleets and armies 
hurling thunder; but more of this when next I meet my true 


lieutenant.—I have juſt now learned, and from a truſty ſpy, 
B 2 young 
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young Melchtale of the Hills, is my reſpeQed rival: nay, that 
Marina truly loves the upſtart boy, and liſtens to his amorous 


tales - nor this alone, he joins with the inſurgent Tell holds 
oft conventions mongſt the Waterfalls, urging the people to 


revile my government, and to regain their idol liberty: ſor 
this I've ſent the good lieutenant for their apprehenſion : no 
form of law ſhall be obſetved ; Melchtale ſhall in a dungeon 
pine, and ſaucy Tell give up his life upon a gibbet; then ſhall 
Marina be my own in ſpite of Werner and his rebel crew. By 
night, by day, this filly woman hangs about my heart, and 
robs it of repoſe : why thould ſhe fo, I cannot tell; but that 
there is a divinity to guard her charms from violation. Oft 1 
have ſtrove to force her to my will, as oft have I been diſap- 
pointed ; ſome ſecret agency ſtill waits to ſhield her virtue ; or 
why is Grifler, with all his plenitude of power, fo oft defeated ? 
But ſoft, who this way comes; what gentle female form, ſo 
like a huntrefs clad ? By heaven tis ſhe, Marina of the Lakes! 


(Throws off his muffle.) 
Enter Marina. 


Well, fair one, have you thought on what I offered, when laſt 
I told my love? Shall we by gentle means be bleſt, or muſt 
we violate the peace to gratify our pleaſures, 

Marina. What love is that which leagues with violation? It 
muſt be born of terror, not of gentleneſs True love diſdains 
brutality, and is diſcovered by kind offices; love is ſofter than 
the zephyr's breath, when he deſcends on ſummer's morn, to 
kiſs the dew drops from the new-blown roſe ; and when love 
ſues, it is with ſweet reſpect, ever inclined to give beyond the 
thing requeſted ; and if, perchance, love gives offence, contri- 
tion forms his face to ſorrow, and forrow urges earneſt repara- 
tion, *till kind forgiveneſs bids the offender ſmile, and all is 
peace again and gentleneſs Such true love is. 

Griſſer. This may be love with vulgar minds; but I, who 
am above control, admit of no ſuch ſoftneſs; rude as the boar 
the Hercynian foreit yields, unſkilled in all things but the ſol- 
dier's trade, I'm for a quick ſurrender where 1 ſtorm ; and 
ſhould I find reſiſtance to my ſummon, I urge the power by 
fortune given, and glory while I graſp my with amidſt the 
tempeſt of aſſault: come, then, and fool no more, no one is by 
to aid, and uſeleſs is reſiſtance. (Making towards her.) 

Marina, Stand off am a phalanx for inſulted virtue: (She 


' bends 
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| Bends her bow, and Nands upon her guard.) One ſtep advance be- 
yond the bounds preſcribed in honour's ſchool, and through 
thine heart this barbed arrow flies. 

Griſſer. Ah! What bend thy bow againſt my breaſt ? 

[ confuſedly.) 

Marina, Againſt thy life, if thou preſumeſt againſt my vir- 
tue. IT rain'd from my infant years to aim aright, I'll looſe the 
firing, and death is ſure to follow : then dare not, Grifler,to inſult 
my 3 but uſe thy delegated power as one who knows to rule. 

To govern is not to oppreſs, or triumph o'er the feeble; tis 
to protect, to bear the balance with an even hand to all If 
by the courſe of law the ſcale preponderates to death, *twere 
beſt, if poſſible, to interfere with mercy ! 

Griſler. Unbend thy bow fair Huntreſs of the Lakes—By hea- 
ven I'm vanquiſh'd by thy fortitude, —Sure ſome power has 
ſent thee here to mould my rude and ſavage nature into gen- 
tleneſs—to me already doth thou ſeem the offspring of perfec- 


tion—a brilliant diamond beyond price or colour—my brutal 


flame thou haſt ſubdued, e'en of the lion made the fleecy lamb: 
Come, then, by lawful means be mine, and hourly ſooth this 
breaſt to peace and harmony, *till I forget by rigid ways to go- 
vern others and perplex myſelf, thy ſofter virtues ſhall ſmooth 
all my hours of day, and be a charm againſt the terrors of the 
night. 

* When I perceive that. equity diſplay'd which dig- 


nifies the ruling hand more than the golden rod it ſways, 


Griſler may hope to meet Marina's ſmiles, till then farewell. 
Exit, 
Grifler. Farewell heroic wench, S2miramus herſelf 5 
not have drawn the bow- ſtring better, nor Dian find an argu- 
ment more ſtrong than thine in the defence of virtue but for 
all thy Amazonian ſpirit Grifler ſhall find, e're long, a furer 
way to melt this icy chaftity, and gratify his warm defires. 


AIR. | 
Blood and thunder to be bubbled thug, (in a paſſion.) 


By a filly woman's art, 
Should I meet her again, 
Be her arrows my bane, 

And fly through my heart: 
Or ſome rival delight, 
In her charms in my fight, 


— — — — 


1 


And Grifler experience a double curſe. 
But let her beware, 
Fll plan, plot, and ſnare, | 
Till we both be as free as my hand and my purſe, 
Or no tenant in hell ſhall be cver us'd worſe. 
[Exit in a ragt. 


—_—_ 


— 


"SCENE. fen b View of the Lake. 


Enter Provoſt, reading a Letter. 
My Friend, the Provoſt, 


I am regularly informed of every ſecret motion in 
your city, to the prejudice of my government, I know that at 
this moment many reſtleſs ſpirits are at work, and who their 
leaders are, with all their black deſigns, to which to counteract 
I am preparing, and will ere long, provide for the revolters ſuch 
a ſcourge as al depopulate one half the hills of Switzerland, 
the common loaf ſhall be the price of ſeven, and every article 
of food proportionate. However, do not promulge this to the 
rebellious fla ves, but keep my ſecret till you find my anger; 
out of pure love I write this to you, be ſilent and ſecure. I ſhail 
expect you this evening to confer about the public ſafety, you 


muſt not fail as you value the reſpect of 


GRISLER, 


I like not this determination of the goyernor's, becauſe herein 


the guilty and the innocent are alike inyoly'd—beſide, it may 


be my fate to ſtarve who am his perfect friend, I am in love 


too with ſweet Marina of the Lakes, and with what courage 


can [ tell her my affections when reduced by famine to walk 
with the limbs of a ſpider, With what courage can I ſolicit 
her divine hand if there is no food in Switzerland? A man of 
my bulk muſt quickly dwindle to the flender coſiſtency of a 
weaver's ſpindle. No corporation dinners! No pariſh feaſts ! 
nor barbicue.—'Foreheaven 'twill be worſe than gun- powder, 


flame and bullets—l'Il to the caſtle and get theſe promis'd 


plagues reſcinded—but ſtay, who this way comes, accoutered 
like the Epheſian Goddeſs ? at nearer view it is Marina. 


Enter Marina. 


Marina. What my other plague, I have been unfortunate 
to day, 1 had but two rocks to ſteer my veſſel clear from, and 
| have 


J 
have run againſt them both; Now for the affected ſalutations 
of this old fool. (aſide.) Health to the Provoſt. 

Provefl. Were I by famine ſmitten to a lean conſumption, 
my haſt the power, ſweet maid, to give me health and com- 

ort. N 
: Marina. You flatter me, Provoſt -I am net of the phyſical 
aculty, 

Proof. Were I languid as an over-hunted roe-buck, thou 
haſt the power to renovate my faculties, Marina ! might I be 
permitted to ſip at the banquet. of thoſe lips, the honey dew 
would ſo work upon my imagination, I ſhould forget my dul- 
neſs, and out-fancy Taſſo, — the reaſoning Socrates, and 
out- memory Xerxes Mnemon : and, might I claſp that -vay 
venly figure in my arms—Oh ! (amoeurouſhy) 

Marina. O, ftand off, Provoſt, I am dreadfully apprehenſive 
of ſuffocation. 

Provoſt Sweet virgin of the Limpid Lakes, I wovld not for 
the dinner Cleopatra gave to Anthony offend thee, nor would 
I move thy diſreſpect might I now quaff the cup luxurious 
Aſop drank, which, as young Horace tells, a thouſand talents 
coſt now ſay, Marina, when ſhall we be happy. 

Marina. When Switzerland is free, and tyranny defeated. 

Provoſt. A fig for Switzerland, it ſhall not interrupt our 
pleaſures. O! delay not the time, ſay it ſuall be to-morrow, 
and I will faſt till then, that my vaſt appetite may longer bate 
on luxuries a god might glory to participate, ſtill you are ſilent, 
Marina, ſome hidden cauſe perhaps may raiſe a bar to our alli- 
ance, come tell it all, and ſoon Marina ſhall be happy.—lf it 
is for gold Marina wiſhes, why I am the richeſt man in all 
the Cantons; if it is for power, why next to Griſler 1 am pow- 
erful; if it is for wiſdom, why l believe I am not the greateſt 
fool in Switzerland ; or ſhould it be for good living, why who 
keeps ſuch a table as the Provoſt? three hundred and ſixty-five 
good dinners in the year, and every one fit to entertain an am- 
baſſador; name then the day, Marina, for I've no repoſe with - 
out thee, | 


AIR. 


love thee better ten- times- told 
Than all the gifts the gods beſtow, 
Than dainties ſerved in plates of gold, 
Where creams an (yrups overflow. 
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Where pyramids of jellies ſtand, | 
While dainty fruits invite the hand; 


Come then my love and live with me, 
And queens around ſhall envy thee, 


The richeſt robes thy forms ſhall grace, 
From Perſian looms of Egypt's dye, 

Adorn'd with every coſtly lace, | 
Delightful to the taſteful eye, 

From thee ſhall faſhion till deſign, 

And lead her flock when thou art mine, 

Come then my love and live with me, 

And queens around ſhall envy thee, 


Marina. O you are very kind, Provoſt, and if you will meet 
me this evening at the Water falls Marina will give her anſwer. 
Proveſt. This evening, Marina! (Harting. 
Marina. This evening, Marina! Yes, Provoſt, this evening. 
What do you ſtart at, is not this evening better than tomorrow? 
Provo. I have an engagement at that time with Griſler of 
the utmoſt importance to the ſtate. 

Marina. What is it Provoſt. | 

Provoſt. Tis a ſecret I dare not for my life divulge, 

Marina. We'll try you then (aſde) not tell your dear Ma- 
rina, ſhe to whom you promiſe ſuch good eating and drinking, 
ſuch fine cloths, ſweetmeats and ſugar cakes, (bantering) ſure! 
you will not deny me the firſt favour I've requeſted, come tell 
me now, or I ſhall believe all that you have ſaid to be bombaſt 
and fl.ttery. | 

Provoſt. Can you keep a ſecret? 

Marina. I promiſe you by. the genius of the Lakes never to 
diſcloſe it to any woman in Switzerland, 

Prougſt. Then read this letter. 

Marina takes the letter haſtily and reads, 

O love! What fools thou gather'ſt in thy chains? Thou 
can'ſt unlock the ſecrets of the heart, e'en burſt the cloſeſt cabi- 
net, and pluck from privy Counſellors the miſterious move- 
ments of the ſtate. A uſetul diſcovery this, I muſt draw the old 
fool from his duty—and communicate what I have collected to 
Werner, it will ſerve our purpoſe, at leaſt the horrible inten- 
tion will inſpire our countrymen with a more determined reſolu- 
tion, (hifitating)It ſhall be ſo(a/ide)—Here, Provoſt, take the let- 
ter, | ſee nothing init to prevent ycu: meeting at the Waterfalls, 
you may plead indiſpoſition to Griſler, or a thouſand excuſes, 
| he 
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he cannot be ſo unreaſonable as to expect you at ſo ſhort a 
notice—beſides, lovers have a privilege from other men, for 
what is right down violation of good manners in ſome, in lovers 
is forgetfulneſs, and is of courſe forgiven—come then, Provoſt, 
you muſt go. 
Provoſt. Lovers have a privilege—and ſo they have, Marina 
well l' meet at ſun- ſet by the Waterfalls, the conſequence 
be what it may. | 
Marina. Till then farewel. 
Thus far we loiter for the 2 gale, 
Ariſe proſperity and ſwell the ſail. 


[ Exit, 
Provoſt. Farewel, ſweet maid—now for my corporation 
feaſt! O how 1 enjoy it eyen in anticipation, | 


SCENE. In the City. | | | 
The Hall of Liberty. | 


William Tell and Citizens, afſembled before the Statue of Li- 
berty. Tell elevated above the re/t. 


Tell. Theſe are the decrees of wanton power. This ſtatue of 
all cheering liberty muſt rumble from its baſe, and ſoon be 
borne away; theſe gates ſhut faſt to be no more unbarr'd for 
juſtice, council, or convention ; this ample ſpace, where our 
forefathers were accuſtomed to meet in dang'rous moments for 
the public ſafety, no more muſt echo with thoſe ſongs of joy, 
2 — of a grateful people, and this to gratify unperious | 

riſler. 

Citizen. Still worſe, the greateſt inſult to expiring freedom, 
he has forbid, on pain of death, our new aſſociations for redreſs, 
bribing his venal ſpies, to mingle with the people, and ſtir up 
party teuds, or theologie points, not worth a good man's think- 
ing, and thus make weak our federation, till like a rope of 
ſand, we may be ſcattered even with a breath, and fall devoted 
victims to his baſe deſigus. 

Tell. The crooked policy of all bad men in power. Be it ours 
to blaſt his projects in the bud, by joining in a firmer band, and 
own no party; but bravely be reſfoly'd to die, or to reform the 
ſtate of Switzerland. *. 

Citizen, No other object's worth our contemplation, but to 

C revive 
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revive and firmly to ſecure thoſe rights our fathers bled to ſanc- 
tify. | 
2 Come, tlien, and read once more our declaration. 
(citizen. (reads.) Depri ved of our natural rights, and over- 
burthen'd with immenſe Taxation, and forced by an alien deſ- 
pot's power to bend our bodies low to objects vile, beneath the 
dignity of man; together with a proſtitution of thoſe equal 
laws, our fathers nobly bled to ratify; the while the diſpropor- 
tioned, influence of our tyrannick Lords augment the meaſure 
of our miſeries. i 

We, the free born ſons of fam'd Helvetia, in folemn form 
declare, and bind our declaration with our oath, never to ceaſe 
confederating for the general good, and to oppoſe theſe evils 
we endure by every means we know, till we have broke the 
chains of deſpotiſm, and given the mortal wound to ruthleſs ty- 
ranny; ſo ſhall we renovate our natural rights, and bring the 
weal felicity. And this we all declare to be our duty, or to die, 
which to neglect is ftill to merit ſlavery baſe, like this, we 
_ from our arch deſpot, Auſtrian Griſler. And this we all de- 
clare. . 

Citizen. All! All! All! . 

Tell. Tis well—let the reſolves of our deliberation be made 
quickly known to our brave friends without the city walls; but 
above all avoid tumultuous violence, left the high ruling powers 
find a ſubje for complaint and looſe the dogs of perſecution. 
Yet be not lowly tame but ſteady to your cauſe, and know this 
truth, the mind determin'd on ſome glorious end, how e'er at 

firſt oppreſs'd, eventually ſhall graſp ſucceſs, exulting in its 
: ueſt. | 

Citizen, We will ſeparate in peace, and to our ſeveral occupa- 
tions, determin'd in the cauſe of bleſt Helvetic Liberty. 

Tell. Some words at parting may be fitly made, mark then 
your fiiend, your father, = your chief in freedom's cauſe. 
When ſtateſmen act but for the general good, and peace and 
plenty make the people happy, twere infamous to ſtir up dil- 
affection *gainſt the higher powers, but now oppreſſion ſhows 
her hedious face, and proud unfeeling knaves draw honey from 
the public hives of induſtry only to enrich themſelves, without 
reſpect to juſtice or to mercy, 'tis time the noble hearted ſhould 
come forth, and tell their wrongs beneath a frowning brow, and 
each one urge his fellow to reſiſtance, To rule, is but a compact 


*twixt the people and the crown, thewhich to violate, or crown, or 
7 ſubject, 
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ſubject, ſhould find equal puniſhment—who tamely dares not 
this to urge, I will be free to call him daſtard vile, and all that 
can debaſe the man—e'en tho” he were mine own dear blood I'd 
caſt him off to bear the tyrant's ſcorn for ever Come then, my 
friends, act firmly or be wretched, 

Citizen, We are reſolv'd Courage and perſeverance only 
can inſure ſucceſs, and victory we will gain, or like our brave 
forefathers, die in the attempt. f 

Tell. The noble minded know, full well, they take up life 
on that condition, and muſt reſign it when fate demands the 
forfeit of the boon Seeing then all muſt go this common road, 
is it not wiſe and right to ſcourge injuſtice, or ſacrafice our life 
for our dear country's good? Surely 'tis beſt, and ſuch ſhould 
only ſhine in monumental braſs, and grace the pages of eternal 
ſtory. Go then my friends in peace, and whereſoeyer you come 
promote our cauſe—let cach his neighbour urge to take a part, 
"till all be right again, and Liberty no more inſulted. 

Citizen. We will only yield the wonted ſong to our divinity, 
and then depart. [they ſurround the flatue, 


1. 


Hail, Liberty, ſupremeſt bliſs, 
. Beneath the vaſt atherial ſpace ! 
What raptues wait thy balmy kiſs. 
What terrors where unknown thy face, 
Chorus. 
Without thee what to joys invite, 
Not all the beams of ſolar light. 


Peryade bright goddeſs all our world, 
And ſhould its deſpots dare oppoſe; 
Be ſuch to ſad Cocytus hurld, 


A ſtate too cheatful for thy foes. 
| IWithout thee, &c. 


Leave no lone ſpot of peopled earth, 
Unexplor'd by love and thee, 

Teach men but once to know thy worth, 
And all ſhall league for liberty. 


IVithout thee Ec. 


[ Scene cloſed, 


SCENE 
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SCENE. A beautiful lawn with a view of the Lake, terminated by 
irregular mountains ; a target is fixed, Marina and the train of 
aſſes exerciſing their bows ; an arroto is thrawn by Elvina thats 
prerces the central mark, 
CA plaudit. 


Marina, 'Tis well—the prize fair maid is thine (to Elvina, 
| (another plaudit. 
Be ſtill— be ſtill as is the breeze at ſummer's morn, when not 
a zephyr ſteals to wake the ſleeping Lakes, or kiſs the dew-drop 
from the modeſt roſe. - 
This bugle horn of ſilver pure be thine Elvina. (puts the born 
about her,) Long may'ſt thou wear it for the credit of Lucerne 
no bowman, mong'ſt the beſt in Switzerland, could throw the 
ſhaft with greater ſkill or grace. There are within the city- 
walls a flanderous crew, who ſatirize our virgin train, and ſay 
our ſports are far too maſculine for ſpinſter's hand; above the 
reſt that ſubtle knave the governor's lieutenant ; but theſe are 
prone to defamation, ſo let us heed them not, leſt we grow fad 
at their reproachful tales; for I have heard it ſaid, and I believe 
it true, no drug corroſive can compare with ſlander, twill eat 
the damaſk from the maiden check, and turn it to a ſickly pale, 
ſtill working downwards to the heart, as if its pleaſure was to 
feed on life and innocence. We ſometimes ſee it in a female 
form, but Proteus like, it changes, and ſeems moſt foul, moſt 
ugly, when it wears the form of man; our foes are of this mon- 
ſerous race, and want the courage of our ſex—with you, my 
maids, Iwould not fcar to meet a legion of ſuch mincing men, tho 
armed with this new deſtroying tube, diſpenſing ſulpherous flame 
and thunder, | 


AIR. 


Let fops revile Our antient toil, 

With courage ſtill we'll ſhow, 
The milk ſop race with what a grace 
A female band can take in hand. 

And manage the martial bow. 

| Chorus, 

Upheld by the manly the fribble we ſcorn, 
While we handle the bow and follow the horn. 


By virtue led—-No toils we ſpread, 
But thoſe for freedom's foe. 


Where 


1 
Where ſuch we meet Without deceit, 
With glowing breaſt——At her beheſt, 


We manage the martial bow. 
Chorus, 


Beloved by the manly, the fribble we ſcorn, 
While we manage the bow and follow the horn. 


Hence, foplings, hence——Nor give offence, 
This truth you ought to know, 
When men delcend—To trifles bend, 
*Tis woman's right To ſhow her might, 
And manage the martial bow. 
Chorus, 


Belov'd by the manly, the fribble we ſcorn, 
While we handle the bow and follow the horn. 


[ Exeunt omnes. 


— 
— 


ACT 1. 8 
SCENE. a Garden. 


Enter Edward and Serena, 


1. 


My fair Serena oft' has ſeen, . 

When Spring bedecks with flow'rs the green, 
How ſoars the lark his mate to chear, 
Warbling ſweetly love ſincere. 

As loves the bird that ſings above, 

My dear Serena, ſo I love. 


Serena. 


My gentle Edwald oft? has ſeen 
When cuckoo-buds firſt paint the ſcene, 
How in pairs the ring-doves meet, 
Still cooing kind and billing ſweet, 
As loves the lark, or conſtant doye, 
My gentle Edwald fo I love. 


BUST. 
Eqdwald. 


Come then carreſſing let us live, 
For what has life like love to giye, We'll 


C0 
We'll love, and when our youth is paſt, 
By friendſhip teach the flame to laſt, 


Serena. 


Come then carrefling let us live, 

For what has life like loye to give, 
We'll love, and when our youth is paſt, 
By friendſhip teach the flame to laſt. 


Serena. Would to heaven, my dear Edwald, our party feuds 
were diſſipated, that we might live and love in ſafety. 

Eqdwald. I would ſo too, my ſweet Serena, and that my fa- 
ther, Walter of Uri, and your . the Provoſt, were again on 
terms of friendſhip, which might be eaſily accompliſhed, but for 
that demi-devil, Griſler, who to our forrow ſtill lives the ſcourge 
of Switzerland ;—but hence with politic's, we meet to love--come 
then, for near at hand's a woodbine coverture, ſo wove with fra- 
grant bloom and cluſtering foliage, that Phœbusꝰ eye can ſcarcely 
penetrate, we'll there and talk of love. | 

Serena, Forbear, I muſt not. | 

Eqwald. O come! as late we did when three parts the moon's 
dim diſk reclin'd upon the lucid quarter, like a grey apple in a 
filver diſh, while not a ſound ſtole in, indecorous, ſave the 
vale nymph's echo, babbling to the plaintive — Q 
come! as then, and we will ſoftly ſteal, and ſweetly love, as 
birds new coupled for the downy neſt. 

Serena. I would not, for the wealth of Switzerland, ſome en- 
vious eye _y find us there, and furniſh falſhoods for the 
tongue of {lan der. ] 

Edwald. Which, for ten thouſand Switzerlands, I could not 
hear without reſentment. 

Serena. Let me begone then am within expected. 

Edwald. So ſoon away! Two common friends could not do 
leſs than meet, ſalute and part come nen, let's fit a while to- 

ether. | 
n Serena. Some other time we will—excuſe me now, I only 
ſtole to tell my fears, ſo fare thee well and bear my meſſage to 
Marina. 

Ediuald. You only ſtole! Serena! more than you will be 
able to atone for, until we lighty the hymenial torch together. 


AIX. 


Before Serena well could go, 
She ſtole the whiteneſs of the ſnow, ; That 


N. cr 
That whiteneſs ſtill to make more gay, 
She ſtole the bluſh of ne w- born day. 
Stole all the ſweets that nature ſheds, 
On primroſe banks, and vi'let beds. 


Still to improve her winning wiles, 
She ſtole the graces dimpled ſmiles; 
From Flora ſtole her balmy breath, 
And pilfer'd orient pearl for teeth. 
From cherries dipt in morning dew, 
Her roſy lips purloin'd their hue. 


Great Jove approv'd her crimes, her att, 
And t'other day ſhe ſtole my heart ; 

If lovers, Cupid, are thy care, 

Exert thy vengeance on the fair; 

To trial bring her ftolen charms: 

And let her priſon be my arms. 


Serena. Away | you flatterer, begone, and leap: the garden 


wall, or we ſhall be perceived together. 


Ediuald. One kiſs, Serena, then farewel. 


DUET. 


Edwald. 
Ah! how painful *tis to part, 
When affection binds the heart; 
Gentle love perſuades to ſtay, 
But, fare wel, you muſt away. 


Serena. 


Ah! how painful 'tis to part, 
When affection binds the heart; 
Prudence calls, and I obey, 
Farewel, love, I muſt away. 


[Exit ſeveraliy. 


SCENE. 
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SCENE. 4 Hall in the Provoſt's Houſe, a Table cover d, 
Servant attending, Cc. 


Provoſt, Maw, Bulruſh, and Swill at dinner, 


PROVOST. 


A IR. 


O! what a glorieus thing is feaſting, 
When the table's gaily crown'd * 
With every dainty of the ſeaſon, 
And the Goblet circles round. 
Feeding! Quafhng ! 
Toking ! Laughing! 
While we eat, 
From our meat, 
Savour's ſweet, 
*Riſe to greet ; 
O what raptures till abound ! 


Let the Miſer boaſt his treaſure, 
Let the lover toaſt his flame : 
Compar'd with feaſting matchleſs pleaſure ! 
Love and Gold are but a name. 
Feeding | Quaffing! 
Toking ! Laughing! 
While we eat, 
From our meat, 
Savour's ſweet, 
*Riſe to greet ; 
Without it Life's a loſing game! 


9 
ws 4 


There's a ſight for you, brother Bull-ruſh, —hold up your 


head man, and ſee what you are to come to every day, when 


you are rich enough to be Provoſt of the City. 

Bull-ruſh. Had it not been better if your worſhip had coupled 
wiſdom with riches? 

Provoſt. Ah! that was the old way of thinking; our reverend 
forefathers uſed to talk about the wiſdom of the head, and the vir- 
tues of the heart; but we, who are better poliſhed by modern re- 
finements, have laid it down as incontrovertable, that no re- 
commendation is ſo neceſſary to puſh a man forward in this cor- 
poration, as a bold loquacity, and a long purſe ;-- Wiſdom ! pſhaw ! 
its of no conſequence at all, but no more of that, Brother _ 

ru 
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ruſh—-Come give me leave to help you to this gizzard-wing of 
the Turkey, a finer never ſmok'd upon the plate of an Alder- 
man. 


Maw, What a blockhead was I not to become of the corpo- 
ration twenty years ago. 2 
Proveſt. Blockhead! —ſay knave, for you have robb'd your- ' 
ſelf—ah, of twenty years good eating and drinking ; did not I 


tell you ſo long ago, that we had fifty two ſuch dinners in the 
year, and four into the bargin ? 


Maw. Y ou did, your worſhip. 
Provoſt. Ergo, you muſt be more knave than fool to deprive 
8 of ſo much pleaſure; Brother Swill, give me leave to 
help you to a ſlice of the breaſt. 5 
Swill. 1 wiſh your worſhip would puſh about the bumper, 

I could never bear to ſee the glaſſes out of motion. 

Provoſt. Ah! ah! that uſed to be the way with poor Deputy 
Guzzle Down, a finer fellow never yet empty'd a flagon, ora 
ſoup-diſh ; ſooner than he would move one foot from a corpora- 
tion feaſt, till the bottles were all out, he would ſubmit to be 
entomb in flannel for a century—Fill out ſome wine. (knocking 
without.) Whence that knocking ?—let there be ſilence. (knock- 


ing louder.) Fill out more wine I ſay !-what means that 
knocking ? ; 


Enter Servant. 


f 


Servant. A rude meſſ-nger from the Governor—he ſays he 
muſt ſpeak with your worſhip, and that inſtantly ; for he has bu- 
ſineſs of importance. . | 

Proveſt. A plague on his importance, to call me thus from 
my dinner—Well, as 'tis from the Governor, | come. 


[ Exit Proveſt with Goblet, 


* 
— — 


SCENE. Before the Provoſt's Houſe. 


Lieutenant. What ho! Provoſt—Provoſt ! I fay come for- 
ward from the lap of luxury, and let me look upon your glow- 
worm countenance ; emerge, thou Jelly fiſh, from out thy lake 
of mamalade. Bundle of confeQtionary—ſpirit of (knocking 
again.) Heliogabulus come forth—let me conjure thee in the 
ſhape of a cream'd codling tart, Provoſt, I ſay, come forth. 


D Enter 


— _— 


IIS” 
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| ( 26 J 
Enter Provolt, with a goblet in his hand, ſinging.” 
Provo. 
Give me wine from the muſcadine, ripe from the ſod, 
As aged as Neſtor, and fit for a God; 
Be it ſweet to the taſte, and bright to the eye, 
From a fountain delicious that never can dry. 
In a brimmer capacious the julip I'll take, 
And drink to my ſweet pretty Laſs of the Lake. 
What rude unmanner'd varlet art thou that ſhows no reve- 
rence for my office, but thus loudly calls me from my dinner? 
Lieut. I am Lieutenant to the Governor, and thus he bids me 
tell the Provoſt of the City learning by the vigilance of cer- 
tain ſpies, that many thouſands of the people, difafeRed to his 
government, plot in private rude rebellion ; and moving each 
other by pretended wrongs, arc even now about to burſt into a 
flame of civil war, - therefore tis his abſolute command you 
raiſe the train'd bands of the city, and make the town gates faft 
before the evening cloſe, and double all the watch; that you 
yourſelf be vigilant on duty, or (and this he ſwears by Saint 
Tereſa,) your head ſhall pay the forfeit of neglect. 
rev. And am I thus to be diſturbed barely for the phan- 
toms of ſuſpicion? Why man I had the nectar on my lip; and 
was anticipating a divine gratification, the dainties MOOG 
fine and fat upon my board, ſwimming in delicious gravy, ric 
with forcemeat-balls!—-Think on that—beſide, we have a 
haunch and jellies—there arecream'd tarts, ſpic'd pies and mar- 
row puddings—think on that, good Lieutenant—turkeys roaſted 
in their 2 chains. With all a barbicue, ſo very fine — 
that Epicurius might implore to dine. Think on all this, 
my good Lieutenant, and do not keep me from my dinner. 
Lieut. My orders are to fee you ſet about the duty inftantly. 
Provoſt. Why, thou moſt uneonſionable varlet, would'ſt 
thou have me leave behind ſo good a dinner ? 
Lieut. If thou had'ſt faſted for a month, thou ſhould'ſt not 
ſtay to feed, I am hither ſent, and muſt obey the Governor's 
commands. | | 


Proveſt. What force a citizen to act without his dinner? 
Where waſt thou born? Amongſt ſome ſavage tribe that feed 
on garbage—in ſome vile crawl of Hottentots, that thou ſhow'ſt 
ſuch ſmall reſpect, ſuch little liking to good eating? | 

Lieut, If thy bill of fare was equal to Cæſar's thou ſhould'ſt 


g0.—If thou had'ſt a ſtore to gormandize the world, thou 
ſhould'ſt 
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ſhould'ſt not ſtay to dine I am a ſoldier, and muſt obey my 
orders, and perform my duty - Come, then, away and raiſe your 
common poſſe; to ſearch out all the diſaffected, you muſt dive 
into their cellars, and look under their waſhing tubs, pickling 
pans, and beer barrels; you muſt leave nocrevice unexplor'd— 
take away from them all arms and ammunition, all weapons 
for offence, leave them not ſo much as a rotten bow ſtock, or 
a ruſty pike without a handle, not a vembrace wanting rivits— 
nor a cleft ſkull cap, or any thing having the appearance of 
armour, tho! it be as aged as the days of Jubal Cain. 

Proveſt. All this may as well be done after dinner. 

Lieut. My duty is to ſee it done before. 

\ Provoſt, I will not leave ſo good a dinner, 

Lieut, Indeed you muſt, fo come away. | 

Proveſt, Why ? in ſuch haſte, night hangs at diſtance far, 
what has the Governor to be afraid of ? 

Lieut, What he who offends every body has to be afraid 
of—conſcious that his arm is againſt every man, 'tis natural for 
him to conclude every man's arm muſt be againſt him—there- 
fore he is providing for the worſt. 

Proveſt. Well, let the worſt come, I will finiſh my dinner, 
and then to buſineſs. 

Lieut. You will do more than the Governor then, he ſeldom 
feeds at all, except on eggs and wallnuts. 

Provoſt. Indeed! and why fo Lieutenant. 

Lieut. He is dreadfully apprehenſive of being poiſoned, and 
theſe things being ſhell are likely to eſcape contamination. 

Provoſt. Would, he were aſleep, and I at dinner. 

Lieut. He would fo too, but never ſleeps at all. 

Provoſt. No! | 

Lieut. No! He has a bad conſcience, and while innocence 
can ſleep, he ſtarts from bed and ſwears ſome dozenwhiſkerd Swit- 
zers draw hiscurtains, .and ſtand ready with their dagger's points 
for his deſtruction.— The hail, the other evening, did but patter 
on his windows, when up he flew, and rang out the alarm, pro- 
teſting, that a thouſand mountaineers were round the Caſtle rea- 
dy for aſſault. 

Provoſt Ha! ha! He had better been at a feaſt; well, we of 
the Epicurean School never know alarm, except we hear of ſcar- 
city, or are deprived of our dinner. We are the beſt Subjects 
in the world for while we can gratify our appetites, we neither 
dream of plots or Paradiſe; for we belieye there is no greater 


good 


| 
' 
| 
| 
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good than good eating, and no ſuch evil as the want of it, 


plenty, and a full enjoyment of our animal faculties, make the 


baſis of our ſyſtem. 

Lieut. And a baſe ſyſtem it is, in my opinion. Give me a 
fine girl and a bottle of burgundy, and you may gluttonize, 
Provoſt, with your greazy citizens, till your belly riyal the ſize 
of a water punchon, and your ſhining mazzard increaſes to the 
dimenſions of a blubber caſk, | | 


AIR. 


While plots work revolutions, 
| And revolutions plots. 
New model conſtitutions, 
Be mine the beſt of lots. 
A laſs that's plump and roſey, 
Good natur'd ever free. 
»Tis all I aſk, 
My girl, my flaſk, 
The reſt is traſh to me, 
And what more needs the ſoldier blade, 
Who when in battle join'd, K 
May yield to death his fighting trade, 
What's wealth then left behind. 
Then give the girl that's roſy, 
Good-natur'd ever free. 
| "Tis all I aſk, 
My girl, my flaſk, 
The reſt is traſh to me. 


Let tyrants live in endleſs fear, 
Deſpis'd and curs'd by all; 
For ever dream of dangers near, 
Of poiſon, fire and ball, | 
We heed not ſuch who love the laſs, 
Good-natur'd, ever free, 
Tis ſuch I aſk, 
My girl, my flaſk, 
The reſt is traſh to me, 


Come Provoſt, we loiter, let's away, and obey the Governor's 


decree 
Provoſt. Unmerciful decree, that forces an hungry Provoſt - 


from 


- CW 1 | 


from a city feaſt, and deprives him of the rareſt of all earthly 
gratifications ; a goblet of good wine and a dilicious barbicve. 

* Lieut. Away! I muſt have your authority to apprehend one 
William Tell, and certain mountaineer archers, who ſpirit 
up the people, without and within the city to revolt; come 
then away. 


| . = | ny out the Proveſt 
Provoſt. O my dinner! my dinner! O my delicious barbi- 
cue! &c -O my dinner. [ Extt, 
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SCENE. The Market place of Altorff. 
In the diſtance the Pole of flavery attended by a guard. 


Enter three Bowman. 


As they enter, the guard points to the Pole they all bow to it, then 
come forward, | 


TRIO. 


iſt, Bow! bow! down your heads or be hang'd like a dog 
2d, What pain tor a freeman to bend to this log? | 
3d, In vain is reſiſtance to do it away, 
All. Tis the will of a tyrant, and we muſt obey. 
Chorus. | 
In vain is reſiſtance to do it away, 
"Tis the will of a tyrant and we muſt obey. 


1ſt. Bow. Who can bear with patience this curſed ceremony ? 
Who bear this inſult from the guard, and not determine on 
refiſtance. | 

2d. Bow. No one who has the ſpirit of a pigeon, and yet reſiſt- 


ance, it ill tim'd, would be an act of folly ; for Grifler holding , 


ſuch within his power, would wreak his vengence, and *twerg 
vain to look to him for mercy. 
zd Bow. Mercy | We may as ſoon expect humanity from a 


crafty lawyer, intent upon immenſity; com miſſeration from an 


envious prude, or credulity from a wary jew, as mercy from 
Grifler: He is as iraſcible as a wind-hawk, impatient of his 
prey; nothing can divert him from deſtruction, but where his 


own ſafety is in danger; mercy from Grifler ! pity from a cro- 


cadile! 
1ſt Bow, We may as ſoon expect to ſee, in Switzerland, 


power 
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and credit delegated to hands of honeſt men, and prefer» 
ments go by merit—as mercy in Griſler. 

2 Bew. 'Tis not his tyranny alone that makes the wretch 
deteſtable, his thirſt for riches is infatiable---up to his chin in 
gold the ruling miſer fits; upon the hollow of each ear his fin- 
gers preſs'd, to keep out mis'ries mournful tale, which often 
circles round, fearing to become of the groop that marks the 
triumph of benevolence, e'en thus he fits, peering o'er his ſtore 
immenſe, ſqueezed from the pokes of ragged induſtry; his ſoul's 
Arſt wiſh to make the mountain more. : 

2d Bow. Within the caſtle walls meanneſs unſeemly frowns, 
T've ſeen in March, when the chill tempeſt blows, no friendly 
blaze to cheer, but in the place of fire, the pale and ſickly 
ſnow-drop, drooping harbingers of ſpring, of theſe an handful, 
in an earthen vaſe, fill'd up the chimney grate, where erſt the 
houſe cat reared her furry train, 

1ſt Bow, Hang him like a pole-cat, away with him. 

2d Bew. Away with the whole of theſe deteſted nobles, 
whoſe preſumptuous inſolence is infupportable. 

d Bow. They are a deſigning herd of venal knaves together, 
and heed no more the public. weal than I do Hercules, nor 
have they more in contemplation than to feed their needy fol- 
lowers, to aggrandize their relatives, and to enrich themſelves; 
the people (a nation's majeſty) are no more their care than vir» 
tue is—debauchery and eaſe luxurious, are there's in great 
abundance, while the induſtrious (the Canton's greateſt wealth) 
ſcarce find the means to ſuccour life ; all this we bear, whilit 
theſe, our taſk-maſters, revel on the contributions of the in- 
ſulted ſtates. _ 

iſt Bow. Our juriſprudence is. in part moſt vile, becauſe. 
moſt partial, for thus it is: The uſeful peaſant by events for- 
tuitious, becomes incompetent to juſt demands, when ſtreight 
the law conſigns him to a dungeon drear, fit only for aſſaſſins, 
the while his unſheltered offspring, like a ſhip adrift and with 
its rudder caſt, becomes the ſport of every wanton wind, till 
daſh'd, perchance upon the rocks of famine and deſpair——not 
ſo the vicious, and leſs uſeful peer, who takes to pleaſe his 
whim, or his debaucheries, our trader's ſtores, and when time 


calls for reſtitution, but pays with inſolence, laughing at laws 


ne'er made to goyern him: this peer parades it with im- 
nity. 


u 
F 2d Bet. And yet our placemen talk of happy times. 


3d Bow, 
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3d Bow. Bearing the Amalthean horn, 'tis meet they ſhould 


for their own eaſe and ſafety, but we who yield two thirds the 


produce of our toils to feed the voracious ſtomach of the ſtate, 
perceive not this felicity, and 'tis only fortune's minions to talk 
thus, to hold ſecure their wealth and titles. 
1ſt Bow. Would that all titles, with the worthleſs were ex- 
tinct. | 

2d Bow. I would ſo too, yet frown not on the man becauſe 
of title, or lubin or a lord, if honour marks his ways he's dear 
to virtue, and moſt worthy our teſpect. 

zd Bow, O Cinna ! Caſca! Brutus we have tyrants ſtill ,yet 
ſleeps the ſteel that ſoon might cure oppreſhon, awake great 
ſpirits in our frozen clime, and ſhew, as once in Rome, the 
way to liberty ! 


1ſt Bow. Tis ſhe alone can cure our wounded hearts, and 


ſoothe the woes of Switzerland, 

2d Bow. Tis ſhe can plant freſh roſes on the cheeks of 
health, adorn the landſcape round, and make a Paradiſe of 
every clime: Sweet ſiſter of Content! Angelic Liberty! 


34 Bow. E'en thus to act, and thus to talk, our nobles call 


ſedition, and point to racks and penalties. 

1ſt Bow. By Heaven *tis falſe, ſedition is moſt found with 
them who feed a clamourous herd of venal knaves, falſely to; 
boaſt the glory of our conſtitution, while they, the lords, 
withhold from practice what but ſeems in theory of general. 


This is commotion, by a faction led againſt the ſacred: 


quiet of the world, this is ſedition bafe, and claims reſiſtance 
through Helvetia's realms! Till then we drag the galling 
chains of flayery. | | 


Enter Tell, Melchtale and Provoſt, attended by Citizens in the 
diſtance. 


Wiſt! Who have we here, at nearer view it is our champion, 
Tell, of whom we are in ſearch, and with him Sir Melchtale of 
the Hills, and the fat Provoſt of the city, we'll ſtand a-loot 
and liſten to their drift, for Tell already ſeems to warm with 
anger, 


(Tell, Melchtale and Prove come forward.) 


Proveſt. William pay reverence to the pole of Altorff. | 
Tell. Not for the treaſures of this fertile. ſphere, or all the 
wanton power that lives within the gripe of rude deſpotic -_ 
| Jenny 
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jeſty! O Melchtale, when will our ſleeping citizens this rot- 
ten ſtate reform. | 3 61 

Proeveſt. Tis not for humble men like you to interfere with 
Government, men bred to merchandize ſhould nothing but 
their occupations mind, and leave reform, if it be needful, to 
our noble high born lords, ; | : 

Tell. Talk not to me of noble high-born lords, or lordlike 
things, no man is noble but the virtuous, and ſuch diſdain op- 
preſſion. The end of Government's the general good and hap- 


pineſs of all, where that is wanting, the man however Iowly 
in the ſtate ſhould claim his right of birth, dear liberty! or 


graſp the prize or periſh in the ſtrife. Talk not to me of high- 


| born lords, doth the ſound lord, make man more wiſe or happy? 


No! by my lite! tis but the gaudy fringe upon the fopling's 
{kirts, a gilded bauble to delight a child, and nothing more— 
the gaud put off, the body is as warm, and man may be as hap- 
py—why then tremble at a ſimple ſound, a baby-whiſtle for an 
upſtart fool? one humble honeſt man in wiſdom's ſcale, out- 
weighs an hundred of theſe gew-gaw things, who nothing 
boaſt but title! true nobility is of the ſoul, and not of empty 
titles. — 

Provgſt. Y ou are deceived William —'tis the people's Tot, pa- 
tientlv to bear, and to forbear reſiſtance to the ruling powers. 

Tell. By Heaven tis falſe—the people's ſtory fill the faireſt 
pages in the book of governments—who guide the plough, un- 
furl the ſail, and thro' the ſhuttle through the warp ?-——The 
People—— What bears expenſive royalty upon it's crimſon 
throne ?—The prodigious labour of the people—proud Ariſto- 
cracy and the Prieſthood proud are all ſupported by the people— 
and ſhall not theſe inveſtigate the condu of their own de- 
pendents? to bear ſuch inſult, is to loſe their majeſty, and be- 


come that fwinih multitude” the courtly hireling writes 
 away—we will renounce all Gothick darkneſs—all muſty re- 


cords and the conqueror's ſword, and look upright to Heaven 
as free born men, nor will we &er forbear reſiſtance to a yenal . 
court, *till our long loſt rights are firm in our poſſeſſion: for 
all attempts to rule without a people's will, is both unjuſt and 
infamous. | 

Prougſt. I heed not theſe things—you had better ſubmit Wil- 
liam, Grifler is inexorable, and your denial may be death, even 
now his guards are ſeeking you and Melchtale as perſons diſaf- 


| fected to his government, and theſe muſt ſhortly find you here, 


then 
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then timely beadviſed to yield to doff your cap, and bow down 
to the pole of Altorf, | 4 

Tell. Away, ye lilly ſheep, away, and bear your drivers goad 
with patience, e' en tho” he prick your haunches to the quick 
trip ſmooth along and bleet him ſoft compliance—for me, my 
die is buſy in the box of fate, and ſhall be ſhortly thrown— 
whatever be the caſt, depend on this—Tell ſhall prefer the 
cords of death to flavery, 

Preveſt. Ah, ah, it is eaſy to talk about death, but let 
tell you, William, halters and axes are moſt ſerious things, and 
ought not to be tampered with. Come, then, ſubmit to Grifler's 
mandate, it will be for public utility, becauſe for the peace at 
the city. 

Tell. Public utility! Stale pretext for pri vate villainy, but 
that thou art more fool than knave, I would diſcourſe with 
thee on this utility, which has of late become the ſtalking- 
horſe to draw the net upon credulity—Shew me a quack who 
has a noſtrum to infe the blood, and if he does not lard his 
prefatory puff with this utility, I'll take his poiſon for a cor- 
dial: Public utility! 'tis no where to be found but on the ar- 
row's point, in giving liberty to Switzerland, 

Proveft. Reaſon with yourſelf, and caſt not life away as if 
*twere but a toy, remember alſo you are of our corporation, 
and to relinquiſh life, will be to give up all its benefits; but 
if the loſs of good living will not cure your patriotic folly, 
think that you have a wife and a fair boy, live for them—'tis 
but to doff the hat—as thus—a whim of Griſler's. 

Tell. Tis but to doff the hat! thou thing made up of blub- 
ber—thou ſtate porpoiſe, rolling on the waves of power, and 
doſt thou make it nothing but a but to me it is a badge of 
ſlavery vile, beneath the 1 of free · born men to wear and, 
when I ſtoop to ſuch a vile condition, may theſe firm joints 
loſe all their eaſy play, and my heart, now boiling hot with 
rage freeze like the glazier ice above the clouds, ne'er ſubject 
to a yernal thaw, 

Provoſt. For all this I will adviſe, for life's in danger. 

Tell. Peace! peace! old babbler, and plague no more with 
thy garrulity, it beats ſo rude upon this teaming brain, that it' : 
conceptions are abortive. f 

Melchtale, Conſent, or ſeem at leaſt, or we ſhall ſtill be thus 
tormented. | 

Tell. O Melchtale! thou ah mate in arms, when the great 


hic 
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danger, I hate diſſimulation, *tis then plain — is 


to the eye, for liberty is fled, and in her room yon hated idol; 


I 34 J | 
Chief of Samercand reſolved a tyrant's diſſolution, he whiſpered 
to the brave his great deſign ; the war-horns blown, to arms 
they flew, andin alittle ſpace the nations round had peace, with 
plenty her concomitant, the tyrant, author of their wrongs, 
he cag'd and held him to the public view another monſter — 
no more they fear'd the fangs too often felt, but gloried in the 
general good. Could I, my friend, but meet ſuch daring ſouls 
as fought for God-like Tamerlane, nor Auſtrian Griſter, nor 
his fawning crew, ſhould longer be the ſcourge of Switzerland 
Upon our mountains high fantaſtic tops, liberty ſhould blow 
her tuneful horn, reverberating joy about our ſilver lakes, till 


all our cantons round were wakened by the blaſt, and in one endleſs 


chain together bound the ſacred rights of men. The ſouls of 
ſuch brave patriots, ſhould be ſhining ſtars to all eternity---e'en 
as Ledas ſons, and in a glorious cluſter plac'd by them another 
conſtellation, | 

Melchtale. No more of this---theſe ſervile citizens, the ty- 
rant's ſerving men, whoſe wiſh is ſeldom rang'd beyond their 
bellies, and their dinner pots, will dive into the depths of our 
deliberations, and for a cup of chear, undo what we intend an 
healing draught for thouſands—give him ſome civil turn of 
words, and let him paſs—tell him we will comply, and all is 
over, 

Tell. When my dear country's rights are pal'd about with 
the beſt—Go then officious fool, and tell this Auſtrian Ty- 
rant—I deſpiſe his idol, as his threats, and will not bow my 
head to any cap-crown'd pole, but that upheld by liberty, 

Provoſt. William, repent, and think on what muſt follow. 

Tell. Firſt may my croſs-bow ſends its arrows wide their 
wiſh'd for deſtination, which yet it never knew to do, if I 
repent in word or deed. As to what ſhall follow, come what 
may I am refoly'd—go then and tell your Governor. 

Proveft. We have warn'd you of the conſequence farewell. 

ö | [ Exeunt Provoſt and Citizens. 

Tell. Bowmen what chear ? [ archers come forward, 

iſt. Bow. Nothing can chear us but to fee again the Goddeſs 
Liberty, with her we us'd to range our craggy bills and navi- 
gate our lakes—with her we us'd to browſe our homely fare, 
and drink, contents the guſhing torrent from the pendant rock; 
but now nor waterfalls, nor lakes, nor hills, look charming 


but 


7 2 


but think on this, and who amongſt us can be chearful? Of 
for the hour to right our country's wrongs, and cruſh theſe ty- 
rants to the earth. L 

Melchtale. Be patient, Switzers, tis now in motion amongſt 
the ſands of Time, and ſhortly ſhall run out. 

Tell. Till then be chearful. 


iſt, BO W. 
AIR 


To ſee thoſe ſacred gifts involy'd, 
Our Fathers bled to gain; 

Shall on their Sons for ever fix 

A ſoul debaſing ſtain, 

Up to our mountains let us fly, 
There blow the horn a far, 

Thouſands ſhall join for liberty, 

And hurl the bolts of war. 


Chorus, 
Up to the mountains, &c. 


| There freedom calls her ſons to arm, 
What mind can be ſo baſe 
To tremble at the bold alarm, 
That ſaves a realm's diſgrace. _. 5 


Chorus. 
Up to the mountains, &e 


Our rights or death, be that our ftrain, 
Let's bind it in our brow; . 

The tyrant tam'd, our hills again, 
Shall yield the olive bow. 


Chorus . 
Up to the mountains, &c. | 


Tell. Bowmen *tis well, where hold you next deliberation ? 

1ſt. Bow. Where the broad clift above the Lake, o'er-topp'd 
with pine trees ſpreads an ample ſhade, while journeys down 
the ſun, there we ſhall wait your coming by the Waterfalls. 

Tell. Go hence, *tis dangerous to ſtay, if nought intrudes 
we'll meet you at the Falls; 1 [ Excunt Bet. 


2 


i 1 
Enter Lieutenant and Guard. 


Lieut. Theſe are your priſoners, look upon them as enemies 
to the ſtate. 

Tell. Ye fools of power, by whoſe warrant do you bind a 
citizen in chains. chains Tell. 

Lieut, We have the Provoſt's, and apprehend you for inſult 
offered to the Governor's decree, before whom you muſt awa 
and anſwer every charge---you are inſurgents, and diſturb the 
public peace. | 

Tell. You miſtake us Lieutenant, we are the ſtates beſt 
friends, and wiſh its peace and ſafety. 

Lieut, You are the proſcribed rebels, who, o'er your potent 
cups, talk about the ſtate's reform, yourſelves full ripe for re- 
formation, which to begin's a taſk allotted me---ſo come 
away. 

Malebtale. Such are the taunts the noble mind is forc'd to bear 
beneath ſuperior power, from ſaucy upſtart knaves, I could 

| (draws his ſword) but peace, the eagle in his lofty tower, ſtoops 
not to pounce upon the chattering pie, (they diſarm him). well, 
take it then but think on this you have two lions in your toil 
and twice ten thouſand live to think on't. 

Tell. Away ye burthen bearing mules, and lead us to your 
tyrant. Tell has thoſe angry ſpirits at his call, that will ſoon 
revenge this ignominious bondage, 

Lieut. Away with them, [ Exeunt all. 


= 


SCENE. The Street, 


Enter Corporal, with Train'd Bands of the City, followed by the 
Provoſt, | 


Proveft. Well, Corporal, are all- your men perfect in their 
exerciſe. | 


Corporal. They are, your Worſhip. POO 


Proveft. Let me fee that they be well diſciplined, maſter 
Corporal. | n 


Corporal. To the right about! (ſome to the right and ſome tothe 
left.) This is ſad work my maſters—as yon were—come, try if 
you can't do better this time—let eyery man turn at the word 


of 


„ 


of command to his right hand neighbour—now mind and be 


briſk—To the right about there that's better - ou fir, with 
the wooden leg, turn in your timber-toe a little there have 
nà care and mind the word of command you fellow in the ſmock 
frock and ſtraight hair, put your gun upon the other ſhoulder--- 


that fellow's head's furniſhed like a ſentry -box---there Robin 


Ribs, you half-ſtary'd raſcal, why don't you ſtand upright 
like a gentleman---there--- Booby Bladder, hold your breath 
till you look red in the face, and blow yourſelf till you're as 
fat as a foot ſoldier---there---the look of the regiment is half 
the battle, 

Provoſt. So it is, Corporal, and to accompliſh good looks, you 
ſhould take good care to fill their bellies. It's always a rule 
with me, never to undertake any thing upon an empty ſto- 
mach, the cravings of nature being gratified, men have nothing 
elſe to do but purſue their occupations, while your poor hung 
half- ſtarved ſoldiers is fit for nothing in this world but to at- 
tack a buttock of beef or a plumb pudding give but the word 
of command, and tho? it were guarded by legions of devils, he'd 
venture his life to come in for a ſhare of the plunder---g6 on 
maſter Corporal. 

Corporal, Now mind the word---your head more to the left 
Mr. — your right hand to your firelocks, &c. 


[The reſt muſt be left to the humour of the player, the 
more awkward and ridiculous, and the more oppoſite, 
to the conduct of regulars, the better.] 


Provoſt. Well, very well, gentlemen, now you are all per 
fect in your exerciſe, you will obey your commander, Mr. Cor- 
poral Popgun, and be true to the Governor; and in caſe of an 
attack, you will defend the capital like gentlemen ſoldiers, and 
when the wars are all over, the Emperor will reward every man 
according to his abilities : maſter Corporal lead off your troops, 
and, do you hear, place a double guard at every poſt, for it's 
expected we ſhall have warm work of it Upon my word a 
parcel of fine fellows, fine looking young men indeed---theſe 
are the true pillars of the nation ; come, Corporal, march off 
your men, while I retire to recruit my ſpirits with a roaſt capon, 
two bottles of burgundy, and a bundle of aſparagus---then for 
my dear Marina of the Lake. | 


Corporal. Pillars of the nation, this is always the cant —_ 


— 
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the ſtate's in danger; it is only then that a ſoldier is conſidered as 
a man of conſequence—the moment the danger's fled---why he, 
who was before carreſſed as a bleſſing, is generally complained 
of as a nuiſance. 


AIR. 
When the town is beſieged by a powerful band, 
O then how a ſoldier's carreſs'd, 


My Lord's not aſham'd to take hold of his hand, 
And my Lady approves him a gueſt, 


The merchant, the trader, the landlord declares, 
He's the pillar that props up the ſtate ; 

But when the foe's beat, and they're quiet of their fears, 
They a different tale will relate. 


The Peer thinks but little of what has been done, 
And the.reſt when they're free of the foe; 

For they cry to the ſoldiers who carry the gun, 
Catterpillars, ſee all of a row. : 


But in ſpite of ingratitude's deep piercing ſting, 
This truth ſhall old juſtice allow ; 

The ſoldier who fights for his country and King, 
Merits plenty, reſpect with a bow. 


March ſoldiers. [Exeunt to the drum. 


_— 


—_— 


SCENE. The Lake. 
Enter Edwald, with an old Mountaineer. 


Edwald. Well, old man of the mountains, how fare your fa- 
mily the Goats. 
| id Man. Why, as a body may ſay, they fare much better 

than their maſter, for they for nothing lack, while I for every 

thing, wanting my paternal liberty. This tyranny of Albert's 
pinches to the bone, and makes my forehead hare before its 
time--- | 

Edivald. The very powers we pay for our protection do 
opprels us. 

Mountaineer. We are between two inſtruments of * 


39 ] 
the Emperor and the Prieſthood, theſe thruſt their iron hands 
into our pockets, and take per force two thirds the earning of in- 
duſtry, and threaten ftill to ſplit the leſſer part by new exac- 
tions, 


Edwald. And yet the people bear it. 
Mountaineer. Would there were ſome remiſſion! You were 


lately from the town, Bowman, how are things ſtirring there, I 
pray you ? 
E D WAL D, 


AIR, 


O'tis a wonderful! wonderful place, 
There's honeſty barefoot, and gameſters in lace, 
Such joſtling, 
Such buſtling, 
From one end to 'tother, 
Where the man is called keen, 
And never thought mean, 
Who can o'er reach his brother, 
There intereſt pervades all the young and the old 
E'en honours are put up to auction and ſold, j 
And the ſtandard for wiſdom's, a mountain of gold, 
Let theſe blockheads ſtill fill up times meaſure with ftrife, 
Give me my lone cot, and contentment for life, | 


Old Man. Ah! it was even ſo when I was young—but what 


news of the Governor. 


Edwald. News! Man! it is now ſtale---haye you not heard 
it ? 

Old Man, Not I, indeed, pray you what is it ? 

Edwald. Why Albert has new modell'd the laws of Switz- 


erland. : 
Old Man. New modell'd the laws of Switzerland ! why 
what's to become of the old one's, which ſerved our fathers ſo 
long and ſo well. | | 
Edwald. O! they are to have an airing. 
Old Man. As how, I pray you? 
Edwald. They are to be taken from among the old duſty ar- 
chives, and given to the boys of Switzerland to make paper 


kites, for holiday diverſion. 
On 


* 
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O11 Man. And pray by theſe new laws, (which I miſtruſt), 
what new changes are likely to take place. | 

Edwald. Two very material ones I aſſure you,---an hundred 
Lawyers are to be diſtributed in every cantonment, and to every 
ten an executioner. 

Old Man. An hundred lawyers! Mercy Heaven! why I 
thought we had too many of that ſort already. ; 

Edwald Ah! ſo the poor conceive, but Albert thinks other- 
wiſe, and his will muſt be obeyed before all things. 

Old Man. The more the pity---as to your executioner, maſ- 
ter Edwald, I have no great objection to him (as a body may ſay) 
for the good offices he does mankind, generally puts them be- 
yond the reach of want for ever---but for your lawyers---why 

Edwald. Peace, peace, old man, I have ſomething elſe for 
your ear. | - 

Old Man. What is it pray ? | 

Eqdwald. Our brave and honeſt countryman, William Tell, 
is juſt now ſeized by the Governor, and loaded with unwieldy 
irons. 

Old Man. Indeed ! - 

Edwald. Indeed! and had been hanged before now, but for 
a whim of the Governor's. | | 

Old Man. As how, | pray? | 

Ewald. Grifler, it ſcems, with all his vices can diſtinguiſh 
ſuperior merit, and ſometimes curbs his natural bent for cruelty 
to ſhew it ſome reſpect. Tell has for many years been known 
the fineſt markſman in all Switzerland, and has done ſuch 
wonders with the arrow's point as hardly may be credited—in 
conſequence of his {kill and his wife's ſolicitations, the Gover- 
nor has relaxed the puniſhment deſigned for William, inſtead 
of which, this is the decree: In the very place where Tell re- 
fuſed the reſpect to Griſler's idol, his infant ſon is to be bound 
unto the ſtake, and at a certain ſpace, William is to ſhoot an 
apple from the ſtripling's head, and this performed, Tell is to 
have his liberty, but it he ſheds one drop of blood to endanger 
life, immediate execution is to follow ; and that all this may 
be fully done, Grifler himfelf will place the apple on young 
William's head, then fit in ſtate to urge a due performance of 
the ſentence. | 

Old Man. This is a ſervice of danger (as a body may ſay) 
there ſeems to me a thin partition between life and * 

ou 


| (45 ] 
thou think the father will attempt the taſk, young maſter 
Edwald ? 

Ediuald. I think he will. | 

Old Man. Is there no method to inſure the boy from harm? 

Fawald. I know but one. | 

Old Man. How is that maſter Edwald. 

Ewald. Why thus it is---if Griſler would give me the con- 
duct of the matter, I ſhould take young William into the 
church-yard amongſt the tombs, — there place his head ſo 

right behind ſome ſpreading ſtone, that it ſhould be even with 
its top, then would I place the apple on his head, and fo direct 
to view, that nothing ſhould be near to intercept the arrow's 
flight, then would I bid the father bend his bow, and if he ſpilt 
one drop of little William's blood, would I be hanged inſtead 
of father Tell. | | | 

Old Man. Ah maſter Edwald this is jocular---well, wou'd 
that I were young again, William and Swirzerland ſhould 
haye this arm to right their wrongs, and tear up by the root this 
curſed tyranny ! 

Eqwald. Well, old Goatherd, fare thee well, Griſler's ſpies are 
ever near, and it may be conſtrued treaſon to be ſeen thus in 
debate, therefore fare thee well old boy, and pray for liberty 
and Switzerland. _— 

Oid Man. All that an old man can perform expeR---but I 
would along with you to ſee this ſentence carried into ex- 
ecution. a L 

Edwald. Come along then---it will be doubtleſs ſolemn. 

[Exrunt both. 


SCENE. By the Lake Lucerne, 
Enter Marina and Lucilla. 

Marina. Could nothing move his flinty heart to pity? | 
Lucilla, Not even flattery, that feels for all—for thus I ply'd 
himſin a ſoothing way: bend down, great fir, and grant my hum- 
ble requiſition, in doing this — will but imitate the ſun, 
Who, tho? he draws immenſity. from oceans, deſcends to kiſs the 
little from the ſmalleſt vaſe-— but this in vain. 


F AR. 
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AIR. 


No pleading could his heart aſſuage, 
To ſpare my opening bud; 

Tygers and wolves but ceaſe to rage, 
When gorg'd with human blood, 


III fated ſhould the arrow fly, 
f To mock my William's art, 
Who can for grief the balm apply, 
To heal a parent's heart. 


Untimly crop'd my lilly fair, 
May yield to heaven his breath; 
For him *tis peace, for me deſpair, 
There's no relief but death. 


Marina. Inhuman monſter, to ſport thus with artleſs in- 
nocence. 

Lucilla. My looks were to the pavement fix'd, my hands up- 
lifted thus, my eyes in torrents ſtreaming down, my ſighs were 
ſuch as ſoften adamantine hearts, all would not work the leaſt 
on Grifler.---I bade him call to mind how once he had a mo- 
ther, and had it been her fate to plead for him as I for mine, 
what ſad ſenſations muſt have rung her breaſt upon denial of 
her ſuit---at this he ſmil'd, and called to one at hand © go thruſt 
this noiſy woman from me, and never let me thus be plagued 
again,” {till ſnarling like a brute, . he vaniſhed. ; 

Marina. No mercy for a helpleſs boy, execrable monſter, 
would that my arrow's point was in his heart. | 
Tucilla. Would that his curſed head was on that pole which 
firſt gave birth to my brave Tell's reſentment, thouſands would 
make a merry 1 to gaze, and time with rapture yield 
the deed for the recording muſe,---OQur matrons, when they hear 
my William's tale, will execrate the man, and as they oft have 
done, when tyranny approached our hills, join with our 
martial bands in arms, and fend their arrows whi/tling from 
their bows, to act the part of death. 

Marina. Our maidens too ſhall join, and like Atalanta in the 
chaſe, trans fix this more than Caledonian boar, that with his 
dreadful fangs thus tears our laws and tramples on our 


rights, 
 Lucillg 


1: 48-55] 


Lucilla. For me nought elſe but ſadneſs lives, but that I 
know my William's {kill is equal to his love for the dear boy 
our little one. Full oft in ſport I've ſeen him cut the pendant 

apple from the bough, and that ſo nice that nothing but the ſtalk 
received the wound, tis this that lightens my deſpair. 


Marina. Their is a power that marks the cruel ways of men, 
and viſits oft with dreadful retribution, when innocence is made 
to ſuffer—on him rely and give no more to this deſpondency. . 

Lacilla. Tll turn my grief aſide, and leave that equitable 
power my cauſe to vindicate. | 


Marisa. Tis well reſolved, for he who ſpreads a ſhadowy 
covert for the fainting Indian of the Line, and tempers the ruſh- 
ing breezes for the ſhivering Laplander, can give direction to 
the arrows point, that William may eſcape with ſafety—be 
chearful then—Switzerland may ſtill be happy. Tis ſaid, and 
I believe it true, that every tyrant ſtands upon a flippery baſe, 


each ruder blaſt may hurl him down ſq deep in woe, as never. 


more to riſe to comfort, while he who gayerns but for public 
good, fits fixed enthroned within the peoples hearts, conſcious 
no ſtorm on earth can ſhake the baſis of his ſafety. . 


AIR. 


When grief and terror wound the breaſt, 
And drooping ſadneſs clouds the ſcene, 
Hope ſometimes comes a welcome gyeſt, 
Alays our ſmart, 
Revives the heart, 
And makes the turbid mind ſerene, 


Mirth then will lead her jocund train, 
With myrtles and with roſes crown'd, 
Whilſt diſtant flies diſtreſſing pain.. 
Thus from our woe, 
May rapture flow, 
And ev'ry obje& ſmile around. 


Lucilla. Hope then ſhall be my gueſt, and Patience fit me 
for the ſtorm. | WY | 
Marina, Come onthen, we will brayely ride it out together. 

TY ET. [Ex1v. 


--S 


„ 


i SCENE. The Market place of Altorf, 


In the diRlance is the Pole with the Hat thereon, Grifler ſits ele- 
| va'ed, attended by Guards. 7 | 


- CHORUS. 

Mighty Griſler, hail to thee, (all bowing) 
Ruler of our country, | 
Submiſſi ve, thus we bow our knee, (all bowing) 


nd own thy wiſe, thv juſt decree. 
Er confounded be thy foes, 

ithout oi pity or repoſe, 
Ruler of our country, 


Mighty Grifler, hail to thee. | (all bawing) 


Griſſer. Bring forth young William Tell, and bind him to 
the ſtake—now keep afar that clamourous ſhrew, Lucilla ; the 
mother's wiilirigs may offend mine ear: Lieutenant where's 
your-priſoner. [While ſpeaking the boy is bound to the Rake. 


Enter Tell, in chains. — 


Tell. Behold him here, bound and inſulted by theſe curſed 
chains, fit only for the vileſt felon of the ſtate, and (more than 
terrible) forced by relentleſs and tyrannick power to attewpt a 
deed where innocence may ſuffer the darling fon to whom I 

ve exiſtence, may, by one fatal point, be tobb'd of life, a dread- 

ul buſineſs for a father! What hell of torments beyond this 
has cruelty to offer, | | 

Gr:ſler. But for ſome pitying fools, ſome friends bf thine, 
who courted me to flack the reins of power, thou had'ſt e'er 
this been numbered with the dead for thy ſeditions, and now 
thy execution is ſuſpended on cordition—ſhed but the blood of 
innccence to endanger life, and on ſome lofty tree thy carciſe 
ſhall be food for hungry eagles, then call this judgment gentle 

clemency. | | 
Tell. The pigeon when he feels the talons of the ravenous 
kite receives ſuch clemency—but this is talking out of time, 
"tis uieleſs here to reaſon, I but flutter on the bird-lim'd twig 
to parley with thee, and make my danger double - come then 
Lieutenant give me my croſs-bow, and from the quiver's 


ſtore, let me ſelect a well-fl:dg'd arrow. 
| Grifler 


„ 

Grifler. Take off his chains, and let his will be granted 
while I upon the trembling boy fix right this apple, 

Grifter deſcends and pluces the apple. 

Tell. Come to my hand thou never failing friend, who ne- 

ver flatter'd yet, like worldlings ceaſe to pay me with decep- 

tion come thou who haft ſo oftenſhewn thy maſter's art, and 

called up plaudits from the wondering croud to fill the vaulted 

heavens; this day forſake me not, and in a little ſpact thou 


ſhalt be cas'd in gold and treaſured *mongſt the rareſt gems of 


Switzerland, to tell, in lateſt time, how well thou waſt em- 
ployed in the reſtoration of our liberties, and thou, ſharp 
pointed inſtrument of fate! come from thy painted eaſe, and 
wing thy way aright, nor wound one hair upon my guiltleſs 
* ä 
[Villiam draws two arrows, plates one in his girdle, un- 
perceived by Grifler, the other vn his bow. 
of we You but delay. a ; 
3 Had you an only ſon, you too wodld heſitate: now all 
— ä : 


272 Vou will not hurt me father. 

Tell. If I do boy, thou ſhalt not be the only one that's hurt 
this day in Switzerland. 

Grifler, What nean you Tell by that? 

Tell. To ſend the arrow where its moſt deſerved, that's all Go- 
vernor. (Tell aims and ſhoots) * Tis gone—how fares the pippin? 
Lieut, Cleft in twain, and quite unhurt the boy. 

Tell. Unbind him then, and give him to his father. The 
condition of my ſentence now perform'd, I claim the liberty ſo 
hardly earned 
 Grifler, Thou haſt it, Tell, and pray thee uſe it wiſely, — 
but =y that ſecond arrow in thy girdle fixed, ſay to what end 
intended, ; 


Tell. To thine—if by the firſt my boy had hapleſs fallen, 


eber now this ſhaft had wrote his fate upon thine heart, but as 


it is, Grifler {till liyes for deſtiny to ſport with, 


Enter Lucilla. 


Lucilla. 1'll force my way, tho' mountains interfere, come to 
my arms my gentle boy, no moment of thy mother's life has 
rag a joy to equal this ſhe feels, while claſping thee un- 

=_ 0 * 


* 


(To Cr 


TELL 
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Give us free paſſage to our home, 


And e're Sol tints anew the ſkies, 
Scenes more ſtrange than theſe ſhall riſe, 


= Griſſer. Give them free paſſage to their homes, and look you, 
Lieutenant, to that other bold inſurgent, Melchtale- of the 
Hills, of whom we will confer when next we meet. 


[Exeunt Tell, wife, and boy. 
| CHORUS, 
Mighty Griſler, hail to thee, 7 (all bow) 
Ruler of our country, 
Submiſſive thus, we bow to thee, (all bow) 


And own thy wiſe, thy juſt decree. 
E'er confounded be thy foes, 
Without or pity or repoſe, 
ulex of our country, | 
ighty Grifler, hail to thee, (all bow 


* 


Exeunt omnes, 


END OF THE SECOND ACT, 


19 } 
a ACT ui. 

SCENE. A Garden within the Caftle walls. 
| Enter Grifler. r 


I have fo far advanced in rude oppreſſionꝰs way, that to re- 


tede would be a uſeleſs turn; for ere I could annihilate the 
hate of men by acts of worthineſs, my _ would gape to 
ſwallow me, I'll then keep on the rugged road, which firſt I 
choſe to follow! tis weariſome I own, and dull, nor find I 
ought to make it barely pleaſant—what medicine can repair the 
warped mind ? reg ey un 


Enter Lieutenant and Provoſt. 


- Lieut. There goes the Governor—we came to ſpeak to you, 
Sir, of new complaints againſt this reſtleſs Tell, no waſp about 
a dulcet fermentation is more briſk than he in urging this 
new and idle claim for reformation; the people ſeem to ſwallow 
all he ſays for ſterling truth, and every coming hour augments 
his popularity: twere time to put ha ſhackle on the lion's 
paws, or we (thus being tame) reſign our ſafety; 

Proveſl, He treats your leaity with vile contempt—and 
threatens ten times worſe than he has done before. 

— It is inſufferable, we muſt contrive ſome means to rid 
ourſelyes of this inſurgent. 

Proveſt+ Let him be baniſhed. 

Lieut. Twill. increaſe the grievance, nothing but his death 
can render permanent your government. 

Griſſer. The very boys in Switzerland he learns to ſcoff m 
name, and I am told he has a wolf-dog at his heels, to whic 
he gives the name of Griſler, we will at leaſt contrive ſome 
means to baniſh him this Canton. 

Proveſt, Nothing more eaſy, this moment rides a veſſel on 
our Lake that ſhall conyey him to a diſtant ſhore, this done, be 
death the penalty of his return, 

Grifler. About it ſtreight, Lieutenant, go force him to the 
bark, myſelf will guide the rudder o'er the Lake, meanwhile, 
Provoſt, keep the caſtle ſafe, and ſhould the weakeſt of old 
erner's faction penetrate the gates, bind him in chains and 


caſt him to the dungeon, to murmur to the flinty walls with 
ſauey Melchtale, 
Preveft 


[ 48 ] | 
Pe. Conclude it done. Tb 
Grifler. Go take your guard and ſeize upon this babbling 
knave, this ſtate reformer, and bear him to the veſſel on the 
Lake, we'll juſt inveſt the Provoſt with full power to act, then 
follow to the ſbore—lI have long perceived my meaſures are 
unpopular, too weak to guide the rudder of this bark of ſtate, 
rough breath of public hate increaſes to a dreadful ſtorm and 
lows for my life—well, be it ſo—I will not recede, but 
finiſh what I thus begin, tho' demons ſeize and hell gape wide 
to ſwallow me. (aide). Provoſt come follow me. 
| (Exeunt Grifler and Provghh.) 
Lieut. He's gone, but to what end I little care tis now for 
me to haſten home aud chain this tyger. | 


AIX. 


Bout whoſe or whoſe right, 
* theſe fools diſagree; 
by day, or by night 
Tis the Guns think to me. 
erever comes intereſt, I'll bow at her call, 
And my ſtudy ſhall be, how to profit from 8 


Let Patriots expire, 
For the general 
I'll have no ſuch deſire, 
But take care of my blood. 
"Tis indifferent to me who may riſe or who fall, 


Still my duty ſhall be, to profit by all. 
n [Exit Lieut, 


n 
2 
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„* 
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SCENE. 4 Hall within the Caſtle. 
Enter Provoſt, as Governor, 5 


Prougſf. Now I am the moſt powerful man in all Switxerland, 
what a fine thing it is to be a Governor—the very ſhadow of 
my. proper form makes gazing Switzer's tremble, and if I do but 
vn upon them—they bound and tret like iilly hares, alarmed 


ina ſtubble : feld O what a fine thing it is to be a Governor. 


N 9 ] 


Enter Serena. 


. 
- 


Well my daughter, what's the matter. FFF 
Serena. Here is a young Switzer from the mountains, humbly 
requeſts he may be permitted to the dungeon, to ſee the pri- 
foner Melchtale, *tis out of pure love he comes, and has no 
- Other motive. kun Park N 
Provgſt. If he is of Werner's faction the guard ſhall ſeize 
| * and be made companion to the knave he comes to 
vint. 


ATR 
i: SERENA 
All 5 ſeems the upland youth, 


nknowing to deceive ; 
His face beſpeaks a heart of truth, 
His word we may believe. 


Soft as the bloom upon the plumb, 

And ruddy too his cheeks; _ 8 

Humble he ſeems and only come | 
Io tell what friendſhip ſpeaks. 

Then let him paſs (my father) free, 
Ful pledge my life to prove, 
Young Edwald means no harm to thee, 
His only errand's loye, | | 
45a 1 #5 6 > 1 | ! es. . & ab; "5 

Proveſt. Should there be treaſon in the youth, how ſhall T 
account to Grifler for my indifcretion. _ . 

Serena, Leave him to me (my father) I will not ſuffer him. 
from my ſight, but lead him to the cell of Melchtale, hear 
every whiſper that may paſs, and if I qught diſcern to hurt the 
public peace and ſafety, I will alarm the guard or telł it to the 
Governor, 165 05 on ne Big Is 4 
Preuaſl. Well, then, be ſure you do not Jet the priſoner 
ſcape, Serena, if thou doft, thy father's life may pay the forfeit. 

Serena. Not for the golden grains Pactolus yields. * 
Provo. Go, then Serena, take theſe wt watch the young 
mountaineer to Melchtale's cell, and if he offers more than art- 
leſs friendſhip, alarm the guard and we will bind bis limbs in 
fettets. G | "SIP" 

; Serena. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


( go ] 
Serena. Give me the key, and I will ſafe conduct him to the 


dungeon. 
Proveft, Here, my child, be careful. | [Exit Serena. 


AIR. 
' PROVOST, 


To govern, what a charming thing! 
| To bear correction's ſ — and rod ; 
| To hear your ſlaves their homage ſing, 
And fee them tremble at your nod: 
O whata treat ! 
Unequall'd ſweet ! 


| 
| "Tis wond'rous great! 


*Tis moſt complete 
Beyond conceit ! 
I walk majeſtic o'er the ſod, 
And feel myſelf a demi-god 
Exit Provoſt. 


SCENE. The Caftle-yard. : [ conver ſing. 
Enter Edwald and Serena. 


Edwald. O my divine Serena, this is joy . our 
friends will canonize thy name for this, and ſweet Serena mall 
| be patroneſs of Switzerland. 

Serena, No more; my watchful - father will diſcern our 
love, and all our wiſh muſt quickly be defeated. 

Edwald. Come then and lead me to Melchtale's cell, Serena's 
kindneſs ſhall revive his breaſt with matchleſs comfort. 

Serena. Firſt let me ſwear thee to protect my father's life, 
whateyer may ſucceed ;” for ſhould there ill befa | bim from my 
| love for Edwald, conſcience fill would tell me 1 betray'd him 
| to his fate, and thus Serena never could be happy. 

_ . Edwald. I ſwear by all the powers in love with truth; by thy 
| own ſelf, more dear to me than all the treaſures of the earth, 

thy father's life ſhall be ſecure from harm. The only life we 
wiſh in Switzerland is Auſtrian Grifler's; and this again I 


I ſwear, and ſwearing this, I kiſs thy lily hand. 


Serena. Come on then to the cell. 


— 
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1 
SCENE. The Dungeon: 
Melchtale in chains, 


„ 
What ſounds of rapture meet mine ear? 
| Friendſhip laments my doom; 
Or ſome kind ſeraph hovers near, 
To chear the priſon's gloom. - _ (llening.) 


Again the ſound, my ſenſe to greet, 
ow ſoft each falling tone? 
Full like they ſeem the whiſpers ſweet 
Of lovers when alone. 
(Sound of chains and bars, &c.) 


Now rudely ſounds the falling bar, 
What forms are theſe I ſee ? 

Young Edwald comes, my polar ftar - 
To love and liberty. (embrace) 


Edwald. Tis even ſo, my friend, if caution be our pilot. 


Yet liſten with attention, and know, thy fair Marina, learning 


thou waſt bound beneath the chains of Grifler, is this way 


coming with her female band, all train'd alike to bend the ſtub- 


born bow and throw the feather'd ſhaft, and theſe are bent to 
reſcue thee, or leave their lives with worth-recording Fame, to 
ſhew poſterity ; and this ſhe bad me bear, if poſſible, to Melch- 
tale's ear. A while deſpairing of ſucceſs, I wander'd but found 
at length the Provoſt kept the caſtle for the Auſtrian tyrant ; 
led on by hope, I ſtruck upon the gate, and quickly found my 
love, the fair Serena, who for all our fathers' deadly feuds, has 


long in ſecret been as dear to me as to thyſelf, thine own Ma- 


rina: by this dear maid conducted to thy cell, I come to give 
thee comfort, and bid thee hope, er'e long, for peace and liberty. 
Melch. And does Marina this for Melchtale. O wondrous 
maid, it is too great a hazard for a ſtake ſo worthleſs ; one atal 
pheon from the walls may pierce her conſtant breaſt, and rob 
me of my love for ever. ö 
Serena. It will be impoſſible to eſcape the cunning of the 
guard, or Melchtale ſhould have liberty from hence; then might 
we mtercept the yaliant maid, and diſſipate her danger. 
G 2 Eawald. 


— ay — ; n 
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Edwald. Thus let it be at leaſt, unbolt theſe curſed fetters of 
diſgrace, and leave unbarr'd the entrance to the cell, that if the 
walls we ſcale Melchtale may join us at the war-horns ſum- 
mon. | 
Serena That ſhall this moment be accompliſhed ; this key 
unlocks the bolts that binds them all together. Off, thou 
curſed manacles of ſlavery (Unlacks the fetters of Melchtale.) 

Ediball Now Melchtale reſt content until our horns awake 
the Caltle-court ; then, like a lion from his den, ruſh forth and 
Join thoſe friends who come to give you liberty and ſafety. 

Melch. Thanks to my friend, hut more to the divine Serena; 
this goodneſs to repay will never be the lot of Melchtale. What 
difference marks (ye powers!) the generous action and the 
mean ? The firſt diſplays the bounteous way of heaven, and 
lifts the grateful heart to rapture paſt exprefling ; the laſt 
betrays a gloomineſs of ſoul, diſgraceful to the rank man holds 
in Nature's book above all other creatures. - x 

Edivald. Peace! peace! here take this ſword, and when you 
hear our bugles ſound, be ready—like lightning from the ſable 
cloud, come forth, nor ſpare the hand uplift, or bow that's bent, 
except the father of Serena. | | 
- Melch. For her I will protect his life at hazard of my on; 
for what can be more dear to me than that which makes my 
fair deliverer happy: | 

berena. Come then, my Edwald, and let me give thee con- 
duct to the lawns; no ſuſpicion here can fall on me, all know 
me for the Provoit's daughter ; the portcullis paſs'd, and faſt 
the gates, ſwift as the twallow flits the meads, Serena is content 
to follow thee to peace or danger. | 53" & 

Eduald. And when fair peace ſhall ſmile again, and no 
tyrant's Jaw to bind us to obedience, then will we fly to moſly 
graſs and flowery groves, there interchange our loves in ſafety 
pluck the, ripe berry golden autumn yields, and drink the cryſtal 
water-fall together, and when the red-breaſt warbles down the 
ſetting fun, we'll ſeek the cuſhions of repoſe. till the gay lark 
calls up the hunters, and aſcends the ſkies. Then! then! my 
love, tontend whoſe Kindneſs ſhall ſurpaſs the other's, till we 
participate the higheſt point of bliſs the human ſoul can know, 
and fink in peace together. _y 


Serena. Melchtale farewell, and all what we requeſt re- 
member. F 527 | 

Helch. My fair deliverer farewell, and at the ſounding horn 
Melchtale ſhall be ready and reſolv'd. | { Exeunt omnes. 


T8 1) 


SCENE. port of a Wed befide the Caftle, one of the Towers of 
* the Caftle is particularly diſcovered, | 


Enter Marina, with her train of Bows. 


Marina. Here we'll halt; this is the tower in which Sir 
Melchtale lies enchain'd by Auſtrian Grifler. I'll ſtrive to 
rouſe him with this ſilver horn, its ſound full well he knows; 
it was his true love gift to me when laſt we hunted by the 
lakes. (Winds the horn, which is anſwered by Echo.) Echos 
awake, and ſends me back the pleaſing found, 


AIR. 
If bent with 2 or ſad deſpair, 
Ariſe, Sir Knight, ariſe ; 


Aſſume again thy martial air, 
Till every terror flies. 
Marina comes, her love to ſave, 
Danger I treat with ſcorn ! 
Bows more ſtout, and hearts more brave, 
Ne'er follow'd the bugle-horn. 
855 | (Winds again, is anſwered by Echo.) 


Alelchtale within, 


That charming ſound revives my ſoul, 
Afar each terror flies; 
J but lament this fad control, 
And long to meet thine eyes. 
Dear virgins of the ſilver bow, 
' Sweet as the breath of morn, 
I long with you to meet the foe, 
And follow the bugle-horn. 
Marina winds the horn, is anſwered by Echo.) 


Enter Provoſt, with Guard, on the battlements of the Caſtle, an 
a helmet on his head, and a ſword in his hand. 


Proveft, What means that loud and ſaucy horn, brings it de- 
fiance to our power, or winds it to demand a parley ? . 
Marina, If to my plain requeſt you give compliance, no more 
is meant than ſoft civility. 9 2 
Provoſt, If not, what is to follow ? IT 
J IG | Marinas 


—— — 


— — — 


| —” — * _ 
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* The ſwifteſt and beſt pointed arrows in all Switzer- 

Preveſi. By the muſic of thy voice, fair huntreſs, thou 
Mouldſt be Marina, ſhe of whoſe charms I often dream, and 
_ now anticipate a joy to meet this evening at the water- 

8. | 
Marina. Provoſt, the ſame, but alter'd from the thing I 
ſeem'd, as morning light from midnight darkneſs; thy fulſome 
paſſion I diſdain, and grieve neceſſity once forc'd my tongue 
to utter ſounds fo foreign to my heart, to feed thine hope un- 
reaſonable, and now you know my mind, liſten to my claim. 
You have a Knight faſt bound in chains within, Sir Melch- 
rale of the Hills, give him up ſtraight to me, or by yon chear- 
ing ſun now vent'ring inthe weſt, thefe crooked bows ſhall, at 
my bidding, fend out their winged meſſengers of death, to chide 
thy folly, and ſecure his ſafety. (They all bend their bows.) 

Preveſi. Unbend thy bows, thou hoſtile maid ; for I have 
thoſe within full ſtrong and ſharp as thine, then do not aggra- 
vate thine own deſtruction ; the youth I hold within that 
tower's a foe to (rifler and his government, a knave in league 
with a rebellious crew of needy citizens and mountaineers, who 
talk preſumptions of the ſtate's reform, and hourly ſpurn at 
Altort's Jaws. Such is young Melchtale of the Hills ; there- 
fore, in juſlice to my friend, and honour to myſelf, I cannot 
give the priloner liberty, | | 

Marina. Griller can be no man's friend, hecauſe a foe to 
virtue, and to break with ſuch is juſtice, not di ſhonour. 

Provoſt. Thou thalt not draw me from my truſt, fair hunt- 
reſs; but that I reſpect thy gentle ſex, thou hadſ ere this been 
well informed of my reſentment ; go then, and lead thy maicen 
train afar, for I'd not wound a fingle breaſt for Switzerland. 

Marina. Their breaſts are clad with proof againſt thine arrows 
points; then give me up my love, or by this light we are re- 
toived on force, nor doubt our ſtrife will end in conqueſt. 
1 Proveft. I'm refoly'd to keep my charge, ſo quickly home in 
ſafety. | . 
' Marina. We will try you, Provoſt. (Winds the horn.) 

| Enter Edwald, leading in Serena bound. 


L Provoſt behold this maid, the fair Serena; virgins ſurround the 
victim, and prepare your bows for death. 


yer-na kneels, the train ſurround her, and fland with their ar- 
a, pointed at her bret.) ; 
rows Þ ofl J Proveft 


. 

Proveft. My child, Serena. ene 

Maris. The fame, ſhe is my priſoner, Provoſt ; give me 
young Melchtale, or before thine eyes thy daughter dies; my 
maiden train are ready at my bidding. 

Proveft. O cruel Tigreſs, tis my only child, and would'& 
thou wrong ſuch innocence ? 

Marina. We have no time for parley, draw virgins, draw 
your arrows to the head, nor heſitate to do my pleaſure. 

Praveft. Spare, ſpare my daughter, and receive the knight. 

Marina, "Tis all we aſk, uncharge your bolts and give us 


entrance. | 
{The gates fly open, they enter.) 


—_— FC CECEPY 
—_— —  — 


SCENE. The Caftle Yard. 
Enter Marina, and Bows. {She winds her horn.) 


Marina. Melchtale, come forth and join the friends of Li- 
berty and Switzerland. (winds again.) 


Enter Melchtale. (Sword drawn.) 


Aelchtale. Behold him here, Marina, where are our foes. 
Marina. We have none, Sir Knight, to cope with, ours is a 
bloodleſs conqueſt, gain'd by policy and not by arms; fo far have 
we ſucceeded, thanks to thy friends, young Edwald, and the 
fair Serena. 

Melchtale, May every conqueſt be like this to come, and li- 
berty and love weave roſy crowns for all the youthful brows in 
Switzerland. | 


Marina · And to obtain ſo good an end we muſt not loiter © 


here, the Chiefs may want thy council and thine arm; come 
then, Melchtale, away, for treachery and danger may be neas 
our ſeeming ſafety. 


Melchtale, Lead on, Marina, we will follow tothe Falls. 
| [Exeunt omnes 


Enter Provoſt. 
Preveſt. Gone, and with them fled Serena |: this is ſtrange 


indeed—and with the very youth I took to be her executioner, 
this is more ſtrange than all, — what a pretty account ſhall I 


give of my government to Griſler? let me ſurvey the catalogue. 


of my imbecillity: Imprimis, I have ſuffered the priſoner, 
| | Melchtale, 


L 36 

Melchtale, to eſcape my keeping, for which I may be hangẽd — 
I have been cajoled of my daughter by a beardleſs boy, and 
yielded up my caſtle to a woman — !] find my head is not equat 
to the taſk of ruling. [ ſhould cut a much better figure at a 
corporation feaſt—ah ! there I ſhould wield my ſword with the 
beſt of them, and come off with flying colours—well, *] ant 
not the only one prefer'd to office without abtlity—there are 
ſcores in Switzerland as incompetent to be trufted as I am, and 
ſtill retain their fituations—as to my truſty ſword here—l have 
the - conſolation to fay, I have done no harm with it—there- 
fore I'll caſt it aſide, for he has no right to wear one who 
wants the courage to uſe it in a proper place. 


— Well as I am wrong, I have comfort in this 
Where one acts aright, there are ſcores do amiſs. 
| [ Exit. 
4 — — ä — . — ee man 
| | f SCENE. Tze Waterfalls, 


Werner, Walter, and Bowmen, all accoutred.- 


= Malter. I much approve this ſolitary retreat for our con ven- 
18 tion—'tis here the people may debate their wrongs, unawed 
1 by intereſted knaves in power, and plan the means for reſtitu- 
tion of their rights, and this curſed deſpot's downfal, who 
from their proper uſe diverts the public ſtores to aggrandize 
his flattering” friends; in wanton ſport he racks the people, 
but to hoard immenſity, nor feels one pitying pang for all their 
ſufferings. 
Werner. He gives us names fit only for his miſcreant crew, 
Iam the mountain bear, and you the wolf of Switzerland, 
that under colour of a fair pretence, our end is but ambition, * 
Walter. Who can eſcape the tainting breath of W _ 
ſection s pureſt ermine ſhall not miſs the ſtain, S 
Werner. Beſide miſcalling us, he ſwears, &er long, the c com- 
mon loaf ſhall be the price of ſeven, and all the food to nou- 
* life proportionate. 
id Walter. Whence got you this intelligence? 
19 Werner. My daughter drew it from that antient fool in love, © 
the Provoſt of the city, who gave the Goyernor's writing into 


i her hand, importing this and more. 
8 nn 


1 7 1 
Maker. O for the glorious moment to revenge the wrongs of 
Switzerland. ö 


Werner. Hark what martial founds aſſail our ears? 
[War-horn ſounds and is re-echoed* 


it BOW. 


Hark hark! the war- horn ſounds below, 
Again—again—I know it well, [ founds ag ain. 
The ſignal blaſt, 
And blown by Tell. 


Chorus, 


| Ap; it ſounds, we come, we fly 
ind all your bugles to the ſky; 
And let our champion underſtand, 
His Bowmen brave are all at band. 
[ Exeunt omnes, ſounding' thei horns. 


2 


* 


. 


* 


SCENE. | The diſtant Hills, on which are Beacons on fire. 


Enter Marina with her Bows, ION Edwald, and 
Serena. 
Melchtale. It muſt be ſo, for thouſands now are congregating 
MARINA. 
AIR. 


Behold the Bencon'd hills on fire, 
What ye pow'rs can this portend ? 

See! ſee! around new flames aſpire, 
Lights the torch or foe or friend, 


Chorus. 


Hark ! a horn, another hear, (horns found, ) 
Sare our country's foes are near, | 


Brighter glows the buſy air, 
Briſker plays the ſpreadin "g flame ; 
Fly, Rumour, fly, the cauſe declare, - 
Be it worth recording fame, 


Chorus. 


Hark ! a horn, another hear, [ horn found. 
pure our country's foes are near, 


— _ — 4 
7 4 . 


Enter 


4 
? 


« — — — — _— — 


cline to doubt. 


C 8.0 


Enter Old Man of the Ahuptaſnt. ü 
Oli Man. But that mine eyes beheld the ſame, I would in- 


Marina. Of what, old Mountaineer ? | 
Old Man. Now all-attend.—As thoughtfut on the pendin 
clift I ſtood, beſide my browſing goats, I {1w a veſſel that had 
ſprung a leak, (for ſo the cries of thoſe within declar'd) bear- 
ing with all the baſte it could to, ards the ſttand, which was 


but flow, for the rude ſurge aid adverſe wind ſtill beat upon 


its bough, and oft-times made, the bark recede—willing to len 
my feeble aid, I ſtrait deſcanded by a ſecret way, and ſoon [ 
knew the helmſman to be William Tell, and he, who in the 
midſhip fat, our Auf. tian Tyrant, Griſler; who, as it ſeems, 
in terror from the ſteerage fell. Juſt as the veſſel's beak ap- 
proach'd the ha'yoing ſhore, Tell ſnatch'd a crofs-bow from 
the fear- ſtrucſ. guard; then, like a grey hound in the ſport, 
Jeap'd upon che land, turning again, as ſwift he took his aim, 
and in a goment's ſpace, ſent a keen arrow thro! ſtern Griſler's 
heart; the rudder left; born on by the ſurges the veſſel back- 
war”, ſped, and now is finking in the Lake below. ' 
NHelcbtale. What more of Tell? 1 
Old Man. On ſhore he three times blew the war- horn loud, 
and in a little ſpace, gathering like ſwarming bees, an hoſt of 
bowmen came, crying with 'Tell—Or Death, or Liberty, for 
Switzerland !—towards the Jawns before the town they flew, 
where lay the city guards encamped;—now all 1 aſk of Heaven, 
is juſt to live and fee them triumph. . 
Marina. Come on, my maids, we'll join our fathers in the 
glotious cauſe; or beat the foe, or periſh in the conflict. 
Melchtale. We ſtay too long, (wilt as the wings of fancy let 
r | I] Exit all but Old Man. 
Old Man. Vil ſtand aloof—'tis all an old man now can do, 
but I have known the day, When, at the war-horn's ſummon, 
the youthful blood has tuſh'd impetuous from my heart, and 
my ſtrong ſinnewed arm has done high deeds for Lien and 
RY 7 0." 183% 


Switzerland, 


2 . 


SCENE. The Shirts of the Laon. | 

Enter Werner, engaging an Auſtrian Captain, who after ſtout 
PTL © reſiſtance, fßies before bim. | 

Werner. Well, go your way—the Cauſe of Liberty has made 

haughty lords already has mine arm ſent 

0 | | * 


me young again; tw 
14 +» N 
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to endleſs reſt; and ſadly wounded now a third (trumpets ſound) 

' retires: hark! 'tis the Auſtrian trumpets ſound retreat; the 
while I've ſtrength the taſk be mine to follow, [Exit. 

1 | Enter Lieutenant. 188 . | 
Lieu. All, all is loft and Griſler is no more; the fire-brand 
Tell has bid- the beacons blaze, and the rude peaſantry are 

ruſhing to the charge fierce as the mountain wolyes—Old Wer- 
ner, like a bear juſt pillaged of her cubs, deals terrors where- 
ſoe'er he comes; while his bold daughter and her train of bows 
empty their quivers on their flying foe.— I had betrayed this 

Grifler for my private ends, but death has ſtept between the 
treaſon and his life; therefore tis time for me to ſhift the ſcene 
and fly, for Iam an alian here in Switzerland, and taken fight- 
ing on the ſide of him I ſeem'd to ſerve while in proſperity, 
may be death; ſo forth J go to ſeek my ſafety in my native 
realms. EE; | | [ Exit, 

- Enter Walter, fighting. 

' Auſtrian. I yield me, warrior. . 

Malter. Give me thy weapon then, I fight for liberty and - 
tan have mcrcy, the deſpots trade alone is carnage. | 

[ Exeunt omnes. 
| Re-enter Lieutenant, driven in by Marina. 

Lieut. 1 yield me, mighty Uuntreſs of the Lakes, unbend 
thy fatal bow. | N | 

Marina. | know thee well, for my revenge thou'rt too con- 

temptible a knave, 48s; re 

But 'tis thy cauſe that will not let thine heart be brave, 

Mine leads to freedom, thine to make the ſlave, 

Away, then, and tell the friends of deſpotiſm that ſhe, who 
fought tor all- inſpiring liberty, once had thee in her power, and 
tho' thou had'ſt traduc'd her ſex with names opprobrious, ſhe 


with-held reſentment and could ſpare oy in haſte. 
Lieut. Farewell, young Tigreſs, and farewell to Switzer- 
land. [Exit running. 


2 


SCENE. Another part of the Field. 

Enter Bowmen. 1 

t. Betu. The wretched remnant of the mercenaries fly, 
zu leaye us to en oy our rights and conqueſt. 

5 H 2 2d. Bows 
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2d. Bow. Walter of Uri and his gallant ſon, has done ſuch 
deeds to day, full worthy Fame to ſculpture on her tables, ever 


. durable. | 


1. Bow. And did'ſt thou note their legions in the gully, at 
the mountain's foot, down like a mighty torrent ruſh'd the 
broken rocks, battering their files along the narrow paſs, and 


forcing hundreds to eternity ? 


24. Baw. | did—and thought the mountain's top convulſed 
— that nature, taking part with our exertions, open'd wide her 


bounteous ſparian ſtores, and hurl'd down hills to favour Swit- 


zerland. 
1/t. Bow. Young Melchtale, like another Mars, ſurpaſſed all 


T ever ſaw for proweſs, and where Marina let her filver bows, 


not all the records of the world can ſhew more dauntleſs cou- 
rage. | 
2 Bow, Did'ſt thou obſerve within the caſtle walls, young 
Nlelchtale parley for the Provoſt's life, when hundreds urged 
his difſolution ? . | 

J. Bow. I did—but hark! I hear the ſound of triumph ;— 
we'll haſte and join the general joy. a 


— 
— — — „* 


SCENE. The Market Place, | 
Enter Tell, Werner, and Walter. 


Tell. Down with that curſed pole, and caſt it to the flame. 
| Points to the pole. 

Werner. Give liberty to all- we fought not to oppreſs, but 
for the general good and happineſs of Switzerland. . ., 

Valter. This day, I think, is conſecrated to Saint Tereſa. 

Tell. Hence forward be it to the names of thoſe who bravely 
fell, contending for the Right of Man—untainted Liberty. 
. Werner. Come, then, all worth-recording Fame, and on thy 
eyerlaſting tables record the brave, that they may ſhine with 
thoſe, who at Phillippa ſtrove for much infulted Rome. | 

Tell. What meaſures ſhall we take to make the peace for 
which we fought, ſecure, and laſting. 

Berner. Thus it thall be, (they retire convering, 


Enter Bowmen, leading the Provoſt, Citizens, &c. 
Provgſt. Be not in haſte, gentlemen, 1 ſhall melt with fric- 


tion. 1 
of 72 Bow. 
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1/7. Bow, Thou ſhalt be elevated to an high degree, for to 
thy blunders we are much indebted. 7 — 
2d. Bow. We will crown him jolly king of all the kitchens; 
his diadem ſhall be an inverted pottage pot, and his foot-ſtool 
a gammon of bacon. | | | 
- - 34. Bow. His ſhield ſhall be a dripping=pan, and a carving 
knife his ſword of juſtice. 
iff. Bow. And for his ſceptre, the emblem of his power, we 
will yield his hand a pudding ſtirrer. | 27 
. 24. Bow. His robe of State ſhall be an ill - folded table cloth 
being thus arrayed, all the ſcullions of Switzerland ſhall bow 
to do him princely homage. | 
34. Bow. He ſhall be preſident of all the pariſh feaſts, where 
hungry wardens rob the helpleſs poor, to ſwill and gorman- 


ize. | 

Proveft, And what allowance, I pray you, for a princely 
table. | tr; 

iſt. Bow. The refuſe of exceſs ſhall all be thine, and thou 
thyſelf collect thine own revenue—but peace! our chieftains 
this way come. (they come forward, the others retreat. 

Tell. My fellow-labourers for the public good, ſince no pur- 
ſait can end with honour which concludes not better than it 
began, we will call the Cantons round to council, firſt make 
ſuch laws as ſhall protect the whole, then bind ourſelves in 
one fœderal band, to be the ſcourge of vice and tyranny foe 
ever. 

Walter. We will have tolleration free as air, that every man 
may uſe unhurt, the faith his conſcience dictates. 

Verner. Our property ſhall be ſecure, and no man's heir be 
forced to reſcind his right, to feed the hungry man of ruthleſs 
wer, for wanton diſſipation, and foul luxury. OT 

IValter. Our contributions ſhall be equaliz'd, nor will we 
longer toil for thoſe, the drones about the Hive, who labour not, 
yet take the honey of induſtry. 

Werner. This done, and Switzerland ſeeure, we will give 
a day to general joy, and ſtrive to ſhew the world for ages yet 
to come, that we who dar'd to baniſh tyranny, deſerve moit 
amply to enjoy the bleſt concomitants of liberty. 

Tell. And when your Tell is dead his ſkin ſhall he the States 
to make a parchment drum for Switzerland; that when thoſe 
ſtatutes are infringed which frame Helvetic Liberty, the peo- 
ple ſhall beat out their Tell, remind the Cantons round how their 


tore- 


* 


; [ 62 ] 
forefathers fought, and urge to renovate thoſe laws which made 
the property ſecure, and ſubject happy. ; 
It. Bow. To crown this general good, Sage Werner's ya- 
liant daughter ſhould be here—l ſaw her buſy in the fierce at- 
» tack, not Diana's hand more graceful bent the bow, and where 
her arrows flew the rude affailants turned their backs, and fled 
- like larks before the dauntleſs kite; would ſhe were here to 
grace the ſcene, and make her father happy. 


(Here the ſcene opens, anll diſcovers Marina leading up two white 
horſes drawing a Carr, on which are two beautiful Figures, 
repreſenting Love and LIBERTY, ſurrounded below by thei 
immediate concomitants, INDUSTRY, WEALTH, SCIENCE, 

NAVAL Power, and GLoky; attended by Sir — 
the Hills, Edwald, Serena, and Elvina, all with bows, gul- 
vers, and bugle horns. 


Tell. Peace! peace! ſhe comes, and with her our brave 
friends, leading up dimpled Love, and dear Helvetic Liberty. 
— Behold the rapture giving goddeſs, how ſhe bears the Pileus 
of our manumſſion up! her unbounded zone and treſſes float- 
ing, ſpeak her liberal mind, behold her open front, that nevet 
felt the bluſh of ſhame! on her cheek is glory, while rapture 
ſparkles in her eyes! ten thouſand virtues heave her modeſt 
breaſt, that needs no other ſhield than honour ; her ſword is 
truth; and thus accouter'd, Heaven ſmiles to look upon her, 
and all but ſlaves and deſpots fly forth to yield her adoration ! 
Such! ſuch is dear Helvetic Liberty! ye powers, ſhe comes to 
greet our land again ! | 


A 1 R. 
it, BOW. 


Enthron'd, behold the goddeſs near; 
Who makes all climates leſs ſevere, 
Who tempers e' en our lakes of ice, 
And makes each hill a paradife. 


| Chorus. 
To thee, ſupremeſt good we bow, 
To thee enraptur'd, make this vow; 


Our bows we'll ever bend to thee, 
Aud live, or die for liberty. 


Should 


C 63. J. 


Should pow'r def] potic ſcorn thy namę, 
O! quickly may we catch the flame, 
The glorious flame that ſets us free, 


And blaſts the arm of tyranny, 
| * Chorus. 
To thee, &c, 
[ Led by Melchtale, Marina comes forward, meets her father, 
and embraces. CES 


Werner, Welcome, Marina, to a father's arms, and thou, 
young Warrior of the Hills, whoſe ſingle arm has been this day 
a hoſt for Switzerland; ten thouſand welcomes wait on all. 
Marina. And now, my father, let Marina ſpeak, fince fled 
are all our foes from fair Helvetia's hills, and liberty, our dear, 
our primeval wiſh again returned—this martial bow, companion 
of my ſpinſter days, I lay aſide, and quit the heroine for do- 
meſtick peace—no more o'er rugged hills and frozen lakes at 
earlieſt morn, Ul] chaſe the ſavage, ſtealing to his den, but 
looſe the huntreſs in the gentle wife to you, Elvina, I preſent 
this charge, as beſt deſerving for thy ſkill; (gives the bow 
and yield to my brave Melchtale's claim, who long in ſecret - 
has poſſeſs'd my heart; nor elſe remains to make our union 
ſure, but my dear father's will. 1 
Merner. Foll free as heaven beſtows its foſtering dews, 2 
father gives conſent; and may the power who governs all events 
make every moment of your life as happy. —Here, Melchtale, 
take her hand, her heart thou haſt already; and may you live 
to ſee a race of Melchtales, brave and worthy as thyſelf. 

Melchtale, Thanks, noble Werner, and ſhould deſpotic pow- 
er again ariſe to rob the humble of their ſacred rights, may 
Switzerland ne'er want ſach friends as theſe to bring her peace 
and liberty. | 
: INNS. One favour yet Marina has to beg of you, Sage 

alter, 
| 825 Of me ſweet maid? what can Marina aſk, and I 
refule ? | 

Marina. And one of you, my bottle-loving Provoſt! 

Provoſt. I pardon all that's paſt, and you may dine with me 
every day in the year, if you pleaſe, Marina. Es. 
Marina. Provolt, not fo, our wiſhes are another way; this 
gentle maid, thy daughter, fair Serena, who long * _ 
> - 3 * I ys + * 9 * : ov 


beloved by gallant Edwald, my favour is, that you conſent to 
zoin their hands as are their hearts, both you and Uri come and 
make them happy- | 

Walter. What ſay you, fon? 

Proveſt, What ſay you, daughter? 

Edwald. We have lov'd each other long—and, Provoſt, what 
| you fa before the caſtle wall was but a plot of love, to libe- 
rate the noble Melchtale. 

Serena. T was even ſo, my father; Serena, led by love, con- 
ſented to that plot, for all het wiſh was Love and Liberty for 
Switzerland. | 50 

Walter. Come, Provoſt, we'll again be friends, and only. 
ſtrive to make the young folks happy. g 

Proveſt. With all my heart come, join your hands, and 
may he want a dainty meal thro' life, who ſtrives to rob you of 
ſweet peace and pleaſure. #: 
Walter. May bleſſing crown you both, and ſons to aid the 
cavſe of Switzerland for ever. | 

Werner. Amen.—We'll hence, and reckon for the public 
good. | | 2 2 

(taking his wife and fon by their hands.) 
And wiſh whatever we, begin to move, 
May end like this, with liberty and love. 
BOWS. 
AIR. 


or ever may the nations round, 
In liberty and love abound. 
No armed hand be rear'd to aght, 
ut to protect each other's right. 
hus liberal ſhall old time look on, 
nd ſigh to look on ages gone; 
hile peace and plenty ſing this ſtrain, 
The golden age is come again. 
7 Grand Chorus. | 
While peace and plenty ſing this ſtrain, 


The golden age is come again. 
FINIS. 


